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THE SNOW was falling in thick, soft 
flakes — falling steadily from an inky 
sky. The gaunt, bare outlines of 
the giant maples that bordered Prospect 
Avenue were edged in white. The 
cement sidewalk on the north side of 
Main Street — the one-time pride of 
Williamsport — was covered with a four- 
inch carpet of snow, heavy with moisture, 
and marked by foot-tracks from the 
Eureka Drug Store to the Postoffice. 
The globes on the light standards on Main 
Street were covered with the softly falling 
flakes, and the light generated from the 
Williamsport Power and Light Co. plant, 
the installation of which had been the 
occasion of a public holiday in that city, 
struggled vainly to pierce the gloom. A 
few belated purchasers of Christmas 
Eve supplies were abroad, and the stores 
were still open to accommodate them. 

At the east end of Main Street, a store 
window gleamed with light, emphasizing 
the heavy ted and blue lettering which 
told the inhabitants of Williamsport 
that this was the home of the Salvation 
Army. Inside the hall several led and 
blue clad figures were examining the 
valves of sundry battered band instru- 
ments, and tightening the cords of the 
drum. The Williamsport Corps, even 
in the days of the early nineties, followed 
the time-honored custom of Christmas 
Eve serenading 

From the window of a substantially 
built home on Prospect Avenue gleamed 
the light of blazing logs, and the solitary 
figure in front of the open fireplace was 
thrown into relief by the occasional glare. 
The light seemed ro attract and hold 
the attention of the shrinking figure of the 
woman with the heavy bundle in her 
arms — the only moving object on Prospect 
Avenue. Several times she passed the 
window — clinging to the shadow of the 
maples when a flicker of light touched 
her features. Several times she ap- 
proached the door — then hestitated ?nd 
drew back into the gloom. Ac length, 
with a choking sob. she stumbled up the 
sleps to the froi,; door— deposited l!.s 
bundle carefully on the threshold, then 
running us if the furieB were behind her, 
disappeared into the night. The con- 
ductor on the East Bound noticed the 
tear-stained face of a woman, her gar- 
ments wet with snow, who boarded his 
train at Williamsport. and shook his 



head as she alighted at Alexis, the nearest 
big town to Williamsport. The police 
authorities at Alexis were frankly puzzled 
when the body of a woman was found on 
Christmas morning, floating amidst the 
broken ice of the river. Too bad! Sad- 
ness even on Christmas Day. They were 
never able to secure identification, and a 
brief notation in the police records at 
Alexis was her only obituary. 

Sergeant-Major John James Thomas, 
of the Williamsport Corps, was one of 
the town's most substantial citizens. 
The Thomas Lumber Company, the 
Williamsport Light and Power Company, 
and the local Corps of the Salvation Army 
were some of the products of his labor. 
In the days when Williamsport was only 
a "local" slop, the sergeant-major, then 
a young man in his early thirties, had 
bought a timber tract in the surrounding 
hills. The Thomas Lumber Company — 
hardwood, ties and building materia! — 
was the outcome. With the later advent 
of the canning factory and the knitting 
mill, power was an absolute necessitv — 
hence the Williamsport Power and Light 
Company, With the growth of the 
population, the Salvation Army had also 
become a necessity, resulting in a letter 
from the president of the Thomas Lumber 
Company to the D. O. at Alexis to this 
effect— "if you will send an officer. I will 
stand by him." The Officer was sent — 
the Methodist church missed the red- 
guernseyed figure of John James Thomas, 
who had attended the services so faith- 
fully, but insisted upon wearing his uni- 
form—a corps was started: the Captain 
and Sergt. -Major Thomas were the corps; 
but it grew with the town, and the Scrgt.- 
Major was happy. 

But one Christmas Eve, his wife Jen- 
nie, his only love, hia greatest joy. his 
inspiration, had slipped quietly away 
into the land of the Shadows, leaving 
John James Thomas alone — grief-stricken 
— childless. He presently lifted his head 
and faced life as God seemed to have 
ordered it, but his home on Prospect 
Avenue was strangely silent and memory- 
laden for this lonely man. As each suc- 
ceeding Christmas Eve had rolled around, 
Sergeant Major Thomas had kept tryst 
with Jennie. With his chair in front of 
the blazing log fire, and his eyes on the 
photograph of a woman with kindly gray 
eyes, hanging over trie mantle, John 



Thoma9 faithfully and fearlessly 
■ed the passing year. Such had 
been his custom since Jennie had left 
him. and such was his occupation on the 
Christmas Eve on which our story opens 
— and this fact also gives us the explana- 
tion for the absence of the Sergeant- 
Major from the company of serenadsrs 
gathered in the store at the cast of Main 
Street. 

"Not much to tell this year, old girl." 
he said, as he leaned back in his chair and 
stirred the logs with his foot, "just about 
the same as last year. Little more 
money in the bank. Lumber Company 
doing well considering, crops growing 
some, too, thank Cod. Can't see I've 
done much. Jennie — maybe not all I 
should have — but I've played the game, 
old girl. My money's clean — I've been 
square — I've tried to do what you would 
have said to do, and what you did say 
to do before you went away. Perhaps 
God will see something good in it all." 

Thus he soliloquised, while the light of 
the logs played on the lines of his face and 
touched his rapidly graying hair. 

"Guess I'll just read our chapter, and 
say good-night to you, Jennie," and 
after a brief silence the steady voice of 
John James Thomas spoke the words. 
"For unto us a Child is born, unto us a 
Son is given ." 

Closing the Book, the Sergeant-Major 
arose from his chair, and squaring his 
shoulders, looked long into the gray eyes 
that seemed to smile so understanding^ 
into his own. At that moment the sound 
of distant music reached his ears, and 
with a smile he strode to the door. For 
some moments he stood in the doorway, 
looking out into the snowy night, listening 
with a strange tightening at his throat 
and a prayer in his h^art. Suddenly 
another sound, strangely unusual, reached 
his ear and drew his eyes to the shadows 
at his feet. He drew back in astonish- 
ment and then reached for the bundle. 
Amazement gripped him as he turned 
b&ck the covers and the light of the fire 
fell on the face of the child. Two tiny 
gray eyes looked into his own. Dropping 
the bundle into the chair, he stepped 
quickly to the door. Not a moving 
object anywhere — only the falling snow 
that had long since obliterated the foot- 
prints of the woman. 

Closing the door, he stepped back to the 



chair, and stood gazing as if hypnotized, 
at the little stranger. 

"Well, by cracky!" he muttered. 

The Sergeant-Major abhorred slang. 
His only recognition of this mode of ex- 
pression was the phrane — "by cracky" 
and this only escaped him when under 
stress of some unusual excitement. 

"Where did you come from, young fel- 
low, and who are you, anyway?" he in- 
quired, and the baby's answering gurgle 
did not enlighten him. 

Lifting the child with unaccustomed 
hand, his eye fell upon an envelope 
pinned to the tiny garments. 

"Maybe this will throw some light on 
the mystery." he suid, as with one hand 
he fumbled with the note. "What's 
this!" He read 

"Be good to my baby. He was born 
right, and his name is John James!" 

"Wei!, by crackyl" The Sergeant- 
Major's consternation increased. "So 
your name's John James, eh — you and 
me's alike there. But what's your other 
name, and what can I do with you? 
Guess your mammy must a thought a 
powerful lot of you," as he examined the 
tiny garments and noticed the white silk 
monogram worked on each. "John James, 
eh," he muttered. "Now that's curious — 
and you look like a mighty fine kid to mc 
Not that I know much about that subject, 
John James^know more about mules- - 
but you look like a thoroughbred to me 
Wish I knew your pedigree. Only thing 
I can see to do with you is to hand you 
over to the League of Mercy. n h I Wha 1 s 
that? The Sergeant-Major turned rapid- 
ly, holding the child tighter as he did su 

"Could have declared I heard some- 
thing. Sounded like a voice to me." I fc 
stood silent, and listened, and then 
eaught himself repeating the words 
"For unto us a child is born — unto us a 
son is given " 

Suddenly the habit of years asserted 
itself, and his eyes sought the picture 
'"What shalll do with him, Jennie?" he 
asked. "He's a mighty nice looking bov. 
and his name's John James. What shall 
I do with him?" 

He stepped closer to the picture. Did 
\" CSC eycs_ really smile back into hie own 
Was he "seeing things"— yet a secon.l 
look only confirmed the first impression 

"You ain't saying to keep him, are you. 
I Cenlinutd on page 22) 
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"For ahl the Master is so fair, 

Hia smile so sweet to banished men. 
That they who meet it unaware 

Can never rest on earth again. 
And they who see Him risen afar 

At God's right hand to welcome them. 
Forgetful stand of home and land. 

Desiring fair Jerusalem." 

HUNDREDS of our Officers go every 
year from the lands of their birth to 
live and labor and die among strangers. 
The increase of education and the ever- 
growing facilities for travel have no doubt 
aided us in breaking down some of the 
prejudices which are felt against leaving 
the home country, but it is often, notwith- 
standing, a great sacrifice. We have made 
less of the matter in recent years because, for 
one thing, it has become so usual a thing 
with us. But it is still a very beautiful sign 
of the good hand of our God upon us that so 
many of our dear people, young Officers as 
well as the older and more experienced, are 
willing to go forth to any part of the earth 
without scrip or purse or promise of any 
kind, in search of precious souls, singing 
the while: 

To me remains nor place nor time; 
My country is in every clime. 
I can be calm and free from care 
On any shore, since God is there. 

This interchange of much that is best 
and noblest among us works towards the 
union, not merely of our own forces, but 
of all the peoples. See what a brotherhood 
The Army has become! Every little child 
in it has a new world of love set before it. 
Every one in its ranks, down to the coster- 
monger, the milkmaid and the washerwoman, 
gets new thoughts of the world, of the 
Kingdom of God, of the beauty of benevol- 
ence, of comrades in other lands, of the 
Armies of Jesus. Every common soldier 
hears about the duty of fighting for right 
side by side with others, hears of the perse- 
cutions others are enduring for Christ's 
sake, and finds new worlds of interest, new 
realms of sympathy, new depths of love. 
From nation to nation our leaders _ go, 
beloved everywhere. Gradually the idea 
of one great family grows, and ever grows, 
and will yet grow. Racial enmities and 
national prejudices die down in the breasts 
of Salvationists,, and in them we see instead 
evangels of the true brotherhood of man. 
Is not this a promise of the one fold, under 
the one Shepherd? Is it not a power for 
righteousness and peace? Is it not the 
dawn of a coming. Day of Love? Is it not 
worth all the suffering and heart-break of the 
separations involved? 

True to the great principle of sympathy 
which is the strength of all our work, the 
Army goes among what are, curiously 



enough, called the Native Races as among 
brothers. Our Officers live with them, dress 
in a somewhat similar manner, eat their 
food, and in every way possible avoid alike 
the assumption of superiority and the 
attempt to impose upon them customs which 
are in no way necessary to their salvation, 
but which are calculated to raise great 
prejudice against the truth. This involves 
some considerable sacrifices of personal 
comfort and convenience, especially to Euro- 
peans, but it has been abundantly justified 
by the results. 

As to the devotion and the thoroughness 
of many of our Officers who are working in 
heathen fields it is scarcely necessary to 
speak. Their praise has gone out unto all 
the earth. Even those who most condemn 
their rule of life are compelled to acknowl- 
edge their unflinching self-sacrifice for 
Christ's sake. 

After spending some time among them 
in India as one of them, a lady friend of the 
Army wrote: 

1 am perfectly amazed at the strength 
given to endure that these Officers have. 
A fine girl from Dundee lives with her native 
girl-lieutenant in this village. She loves 
her people and her work, and the people 
almost worship her. Yet that beautiful 
affection has been got and retained by the 



M — 's sister is head of it — a lovely woman 
. . . . All my meals I eat on the floor. 
I wear no shoes. The mud floor is comfort- 
able. Mats are about. Native clothes are 
a mercy in India! I never could have made 
that night-and-day railway journey, slept 
on a railway platform on camp bed and 
travelled by bullock-bandy for twenty- 
two hours without great distress, in European 
clothes. But 1 did not suffer as I was. 

Writing from another district, comment- 
ing on the wonderful entree obtained for the 
Gospel, our friend says: 

I watched a Salvation Army Officer 
wash his clothes in a river where sometimes 
tigers come to drink. It was moonlight, and 
I could easily see how the practised hand 
brought the cloth heavily down at a particu- 
lar angle on the stone, so that the work was 
rapidly and effectually done. It struck me 
that I had never seen or heard of a settled 
European missionary in India washing his 
single change of raiment before. Why need 
such an elementary style of life be adopted? 
Then I had a new view of the elastic and 
wonderful devotion of the Army. In par- 
ticular districts its Officers wash in rivers 
or tanks, be they clean or foul, that they 
may the more effectually become one with 
the poor people who have so washed their 
clothes from time immemorial! The simple 




1 Their request was soon made and the Major's heart was touched" 



most severe sacrifices of personal comfort 
on her part. There are far, far further 
reaches all the way to Calvary than one 
could even dream of, yet these brave, de- 
voted souls have risen to the case. No 
wonder God has blessed them so! . . . 
This house is a large native bungalow. 



cloth and jacket and turban are hung up to 
dry and put on again without any ironing. 
And what of the spirit in which this goes 
on? Well, of course, it is only possible at 
all in one spirit — the spirit of Jesus. Listen 
to this witness: 

{Continued on pate 4) 
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OTHER LANDS 

(Continued from page 3) 

Compare this sort of evangelizing with 
hammering away weekly at Gospel-hardened 
people who have as much made up their 
minds to reject Christ as did Chorazin at 
Bethsaida! Truly they who have seen this 
"can never rest on earth again." The old 
life loses its grasp on one. All worldly 
considerations that would keep one at home 
seem contemptible, though dignified by the 
precedent of centuries. If you talk about 
the hardships of his or her lot to a Salvation 
Army Officer, you may hear things that may 
really appall you for the time, but just when 
you begin to think that they are bearing 
more than flesh and blood can, the Salvation- 
ist will turn a beaming smile on you, and with 
happiness in the voice tell you that the joys 
far overbalance the distress, and before 
you are aware you are being charmed out 
of your blues by a joyful chorus or hymn 
verse. 

Gains Outweigh Losses 

But that is not all. It is not only that 
"the joys far overbalance the distresses," 
but the gains far outweigh the losses. The 
harvests are abundantly more than the sow- 
ing, though in some cases the sowing costs 
us dear. It may be said that all our Officers 
in India have "hazarded their lives for Jesus 
Christ," and it is equally true that some 
have laid them down for His sake and the 
Gospel's. Their works do follow them, 
and once more the Scripture is fulfilled 
before our eyes, "Except a corn of wheat 
fall into the ground and die, it abideth 
alone, but if it die it bringeth forth much 
fruit." 

Here is an illustration of what 1 mean: 

The tender green of the rice fields had. 
deepened into brown, harvest was past and 
the time of the rains at hand, when sorrow 
and sickness came into an Indian village in 
which as yet there was no representative of 
Jesus Christ. 

"The cholera had come. Medicine they 
had none; advice, only that which the in- 
cantations of the priest or the wild shrieks 
of the devil-dancers could afford, and sorrow 
and dismay soon became a panic, which 
took possession of the plague-stricken ham- 
let. In a few days the dismay became de- 
spair. The dead lay unburied, the sick 
and dying uncared for, the sun glared piti- 
lessly down on what would rapidly become 
a charnel house. 

A Council of Headmen 

At last the headmen of the village held a 
council together. To whom could they turn 
for help? 

After a number of suggestions had been 
made, at last one of the men exclaimed, 
"My brothers, let us go to the Muktifauj, 
of whom we have heard. It is said that they 
are not afraid of cholera; yet they are one 
with us, and they will come and help us." 
So all that remained to be decided was who 
should form the deputation, 

The next day a group of villagers, weary, 
despairing and spiritless, presented them- 
selves before the white leader of the Salva- 
tionists for that district. Their request was 
soon made, and the Major's heart was 
touched, though, alas, it was heavy both 
from dark sorrow in his own little home and 
because he was now refusing help to the 
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helpless around him. "Wait," he said, 
"one day, and 1 will see what 1 can do for 
you," 

"Among those who stood by while the 
villagers made their appeal were two Offi- 
cers, Tamils by birth, who could have re- 
mained at their well-paid posts in office 
work, but the love of souls constrained them 
and they begged for a life for and with the 
people, 

"May we not go back to the village 
with these men, Major?" pleaded the Cap- 
tain earnestly, as soon as the deputation 
had retired. "Oh, give us this glorious 
chance!" 

"But do you know anything of sickness?" 
asked the Major, doubtfully. "Have you 
any idea what a cholera-stricken village is 
like? What about the risk to yourselves; 
have you considered it?" 



I The Great Broadcast Message 



| To the ends of the earth has the Message 

§ passed, 

J} From the mighty Heart of God broadcast: 

8 By His faithful Messengers then relayed 

3 To peoples of ecery land and grade, 

S The world encircling with tidings grand, 

g That all may the Message understand. 

S 

1 And the theme of the Message — the 

5 Saviour's Loce, 

i The Power of the Mighty God above. 

51 For every nation, every clime, 

$ For all men's needs, the Great Gift 

% sublime 

8! Of a saving power and redeeming grace 

§ For a sinning world and a fallen race. 

S On the swift waves of love has that 

S Message flown: 

M No nobler work nav ^ God's people known 

^ Than to speed the tidings to lives en- 

§ slaved 

B By superstition, by sin depraved. 

8 And many have tuned their hearts to hear, 

I* Been freed from sin, delivered from fear. 

i 

s But many, oh! many, have not yet heard, 

S Or refused to accept the precious Word. 

g So speed the Message, swift let it fly, 

g That some may receive as it passes by. 

8 And shall the Message hear at last, 

3 From the mighty heart of God broadcast! 



"Yes. yes. Major," interposed the Cap- 
tain's wife, her dark eyes flashing with eager- 
ness, "my husband knows something of 
medicine. God will go with us." 

And a few hours later, with the yellow 
robes of the Army Officers fluttering in 
their train, the villagers were making their 
way home across the rice fields. 
* * * * 

The Captain showed himself so strong 
and wise and calm that the people felt they 
could lean on one who leaned on God. The 
dead were buried, the street looked almost 
as usual, and the Captain's wife carried 
comfort and hope to the sick, and gave them 
the only remedies which can avail against 
the awful scourge. 

The little meetings held daily under the 
banyan-trees, with the songs and stories of 
the lo\ r e and power of God and the Saviour, 
hallowed the village till even the hardest 
were forced to let in the beautiful influence 
and spirit of love. 

After a little time a messenger arrived 
one day at the Headquarters. 

"Come quickly," he said, "the Mukti- 
fauj is ill; the sickness has taken him I" 

With such feelings as only those can 
understand who have seen their comrades 



and loved ones torn from them at a few 
hours' notice, the Major and one or two 
with him set out for the village. 

But it was all over — even now the grave 
was being dug, quite near to those the Cap- 
tain himself had helped to make a day or 
two before. 

"It was quick. Major, and peaceful," 
said the widow of an hour, with a strange 
light in her eyes. "He did not suffer much. 
We came here for life or death. God has 
chosen that it should be death. He be- 
longed to God before he did to me.' And 
then came the burial. 

Risk is Too Great 

"You must come back with us now," 
said the Major gently when they stood once 
more in the little empty hut. "1 cannot 
allow you to remain; the risk is too great. 
Besides, the worst is over now, and the 
cholera has spent itself." 

But the widow shook her head, and 
clasped her dark hands tighter together. 

"If 1 leave them now," she said, "all my 
husband's work is undone. They will say, 
'She is frightened. Her own life is more 
to her than our souls. Her God is not 
greater than our gods." They do not be- 
lieve my words, they only believe my 
actions. Ah, let me stay! Let me finish 
the work my husband died to do!" And 
her tears of entreaty fell thick and fast. 

But the Major hesitated. 

"One week," she pleaded; "only one 
week! Then if there are no more deaths, 
1 leave and come to Headquarters; but give 
me one week to stay among the people." 
And the week was granted to her. 

But twice only had the sun risen and 
set when a little group of weeping villagers 
carried her slowly in a litter over the rice 
fields back to the Divisional Headquarters, 
where, in spite of skill and love, she passed 
away to her Lord. 

"What, then, have these two Tamil 
comrades accomplished?" 1 asked the Major 
who saw it all. 

Will Never be Forgotten 

"Accomplished?" he said. "Accom- 
plished what will never be forgotten there, 
nor in any part of the district round. In 
that village 1 myself, not long after, helped 
the inhabitants to break and smash up their 
idols. Quite half the people in the place 
are now earnest Salvationists, trying to 
serve God. They have an Officer's quarters 
and barracks there, and the village itself 
forms part of a flourishing circle of corps, 
all the outcome of the fife and death of those 
two dear comrades." 

» » * * 

This is sacred ground. I bow my head 
in silence in the presence of the Spirit of 
Calvary. Voices from out the receding 
past, and from the distant future also.seem 
to reach me. "If it die," says one, "If it 
die it bringeth forth much fruit—much 
fruit!" "The world," cries another, "must 
believe witnesses who are ready_ to seal 
their testimony with their lives." ^ Above 
them all I catch a heavenly echo, "Blessed 
are the dead which die in the Lord; yea, 
saith the Spirit, that they may real !rom 
their labors, and their works do follow them.' 

And 1 see as it were a sea of glass mingled 
with fire, and them that have gotten victory, 
having the harps of gold. Hallelujahl 
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A BRIGHT, merry-faced lad was 
Charlie Fox, in whom a great love 
of fun was combined with a daring 
disposition. 

Left an orphan at an early age, he had 
been brought up in Muller'a Home at 
Bristol till old enough to be apprenticed 
to the sea, and was then put aboard a 
vessel bound for Australia. Life before 
the mast was a hard one, but it proved 
beneficial to Charlie, for he grew into a 
sturdy lad with a bronzed and open 
countenance and a breezy manner that, 
bespoke the sailor everywhere he went. 
Enlisted in the Artillery 

We will pass over hia adventures while 
sailing amongst the islands of the Pacific 
and around Cape Horn, and come to the 
time when, tired of seafaring life, he 
enlisted in the British artillery and 
determined to try soldiering for awhile. 

He was a very handy young fellow, and 
would, no doubt, have been rapidly pro- 
moted had he not given way to the many 
temptations that beset him in his new 
surroundings, and commenced to U r ad a 
dissipated life. 

Charlie had a generous nature, was fond 
of relating his adventures to groups of 
listeners, and could also sing a good song. 
Thus he was considered quite an ac- 
quisition to the "boozing school" that he 
gat in with, and he very soon learned to 
drink and smoke, and swear like the worst 
of them, and perhaps he could give points 
to the majority when he got Into full 
swing. 

He was a handy lad with his fists, too. 
as many of his pals discovered when they 
hud the misfortune to arouse his temper, 
and several black eyes that appeared on 
parade after a Saturday night's brawl 
could have been traced to Gunner Fox 
hid die Sergeant-Major pushed his 
enquiries far enough. 

A favorite place of resort was "Tony's" 
—which was the name given to a low 
publie house in the small town at which 
the company was stationed. Here^ they 
would gather in the evenings, principally 
for the purpose of drinking beer, but 
filling in the time between drinks at play- 
ing cards, dominoes, and billiards, and 
relating stories to each other. When they 
ail got drunk, started quarrelling, and 
finished up with a few fights, they would 
say the following day that they had a 
glorious time. 

Took to the Water 

It was on one such occasion that Charlie 
took to the water, in order to escape being 
captured by the military picket for his 
uproarious conduct, and how it happened 
was as follows: 

Boss-eye Hawkins had been called on 
for a song. Now, Boss-eye had emi- 
grated to Australia in his younger days, 
and was very fond of letting everyone 
know that he considered himself a Colonial 
and therefore just a peg higher than the 
ordinary Tommy Atkins. He also boast- 
ed that he was a direct descendant of the 
famous Admiral Hawkins, and that cir- 
cumstance placed him up another peg — 
in hia own estimation at any rate. The 
boys would have it, however, that he had 
made a mistake, and maintained that it 
was Mr. 'Enry 'Awkins, of Lunnon, who 
was Boss-eye's respected ancestor. 

The gallant Boss-eye now mounted 



the table which was always used as a He was never caught, and emboldened 

platform (or the singers, and in a pompous by success he carried on the game on a 

way began his song — larger scale, until the canteen manager 

"Oh, the wallaby bounded o'er the plain, began to wonder where his profits were 

And the stockman called and called again, going to. 

Coec, coeee :, coeeee." The men admired Charlie for his au- 

Now. Charlie had quite a contempt for d ac ity and cunning, and as his plundering 

Boss-eye, and had said that if he ever sung habits greatly benefited them they kept 

his coeee song any more there would be a j t to themselves, regarding it as a point 

raw When, therefore, in opsn defiance f honor (?) not to "split on a pal." 

"L Jfl, r LTu^l SO " B Wa ? DM h» mesa want extra potatoes for 

b^r „S T S ^ ( °lr PC * £ dinner? then Charlie was the boy to get 

beer, and mounting on the table poured th j id hifl ^.^^^ want more 

the contents down the neck of poor Boss- CQa| tW j^,^;,,,, aUowe d ? then Charlie 

eye, saying as he did so. That song is too wou y un( ££ ake to show & em how to 

d.y. it wants wetting a bit. ob(ain i( He WM up tQ . <every move on 

In Rushed the Picket the board," as the saying is, and always 

An uproar immediately arose, and in the covered up hia tracks so neatly that he was 
midst of the confusion in rushed the never even suspected by his superiors- 
garrison picket. A great scheme that won him more popu- 

"Seize those two men!" ordered the Ser- larity than anything amongst his special jy not s top him from ordering more 

geant. but Charlie was too quick for them chums was the devising of a method for bottles. 

to catch him. Darting to the back door, obtaining free beer at dinner time. Of After a while the store-keeper demanded 

he rushed through it into the garden, with course he had several confederates to help payment for his liquor, and Charlie began 

two of the picket hard after him. The him in working out these schemes, but at once to plan how to get out of the fix 

garden stretched right back to the sea, by means of bribery or intimidation he he was in. 

and when Charlie got to the edge of it. managed to secure their silence, 

without a moment's hesitation, he dived In spite of his astuteness, however, he 

head-foremost into the water and struck could not manage to keep clear of the 

out for home, while his pursuers were guard room for being drunk and dis- B(J much that hia he 

forced to retire baffled. orderly, and on several occasions he was ^.^ round ^j h e 




/A 



Past wharves, barges, and sailing vessels sentenced to a course of shot-drill in the 

he swam, until he reached a little sandy military prison for some extraordinary 

beach at the base of a high cliff. Just reckless behaviour, 

above him were the barracks, and climb- . r>j.™ 

ing steadily up the rocks he managed to get Deepest Sunk in Crime 

in unobserved, and was soon in his room. The Christmas before his conversion 

Such is only one of Charlie'j. escapades, wag the awfulest in his history. The 

but it serves to show what sort of a lad he darkest hour seemed to be just before the 

was before his conversion, and to what dawn, and when, to all appearances, he 

depths he was drifting when the Salva- wa3 the deepest sunk in crime and wretch- 

tion Army got hold of him and led him to edness. then was the time when the 

Jesus Christ to be made into a new crea- blessed Christ shone into his soul and 



He would not have hesitated to dash 
out of the place and leave the man to 
histle for his money, but he had drunk 
uch that his head was beginning to 
was not quite sure 
as to whether hia legs would carry him 
very far. 

"I'll call round next week, boss, and pay 
up what I owe. I'm a good customer, 
you know, and I'll bring some friends 
with me next time. Will that do?" 

"No, sah: it won't do," replied the pro- 
prietor, a big burly negro. "You pay 
me now, or I'll pitch you in the sea." 

Such a challenge as that would have 
aroused Charlie to a pitch of red-hot 



CHAPTER II lad's heart 

THE SHINING OF A LIGHT Charlie had been sent to a little out- 

For many long months Charlie contin- post to attend to the guns there, and in 

ued his downward career, going from bad consequence enjoyed more freedom tfuui 

to worse, and startling even his boon com- he ordinarily did when in barracks 



wrought a marvelous change in the poor anger on another occasion, but he was 



He 



beginning to feel so bad that he had no 
d to offer any resistance. 

Hurled Boots at Him 

An idea came to his poor, bewildered 



11UCIIVC lit KVUIU UklHb ™™ — — --., -- o . 

themes for robbing the garrison canteen the town, he struck out for the country 

of various goods, and then, with his and for a time held a high carnival at the 

characteristic liberality, would give them different roadaide resorts. His money 

out amongst his fellow-soldiers. soon gave out, out that little circumstance 



panions by the desperate things he would took full advantage of it, and set off one brain, and taking off his boots he hurled 
do With a eool cheek and brazen im- day for an extended tour of drinking, them at the head of the man who was 
pudence he would devise and carry out Not wishing to run the ™k ^ «ptujrem threatening him. 

~* *" "" ««»"*«. "There you are; those boots are worth 

something to you. Take it out of that," 
he said, and staggering to his feet he 
attempted to make his way out of the 
place. 

It so happened that a broken bottle 
lay in the centre of the room, and as poor 
Charlie blundered towards the door he 
stepped right on it. A horrid gash was 
made in his foot, and the pain of the 
wound added to the effects of the liquor, 
caused him to faint away and he fell 
insensible to the floor. 

It was a sorry looking soldier who pain- 
^ fully dragged himself into barracks the 
■%% next morning and gave himself up to the 
guard for being absent without leave. 
For a while he had to endure the quiet and 
peacefulness of the hospital, and no doubt 
during his enforced residence there he 
often meditated on the wrong-doing which 
was bringing him into such troubles. 

When he got better he tried to keep on 
the steady, but soon found his good 
resolutions to fail. One night he wandered 
into the little Salvation Army Hall in the 
town, and as the Captain spoke, memor- 
ies of the past arose before him. 

Thought of Wasted Years 

"Well, what a fool 1 am," he muttered 
as he thought of the years he had wasted 
in sin and the opportunities he had 
thrown away, 

"What a sinner I ami" was the next 
thought whieh took hold of him. "and 
how 1 have dishonored God and gone 
astray from what they taught me at the 
Home." 

Harkl What were the people singing? 
"Deeds now past, 
How they cast 
Shadows o'er my soul which last." 
"How true," groaned the wretched 
Charlie an a black despair seemed to 
whisper to his heart, "There's no chance 
for me." 

{Continued on page <S) 




Without a moment's hesitation he dived head foremost into the Water 
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Qrie fat Phusieian 

-— «J> by CAPITOLA HOWARD CM ^- -"""" 



">*> ATTAIN." exclaimed Laurence Le nothing to do. They could have good it was not too cold. I can leave you off creatures who had lost the right trail, and 
1^ Marr, across the table in the ranch times together. The Captain could rest at his place and pick you up on my return^' ' that He Invited them to come to Him and 
^"^ house kitchen, to his friend dressed up and regain his normal vigor. The The plan was adopted. The Captain be fed, healed and warmed. A beautiful 
in the uniform of a Salvation Army Offi- weather had been extremely cold since was received at the flaps of a much Presence filled the tent. Weepo knew 
cer, "I'm glad to see you eating a man- he came and he had not left the ranch, patched tent by the old Indian, who re- the Great Father was there. He con- 
size breakfast this morning. I was neither had he visited the Indians on the tained, even in his degenerated condition, leased his sins, renounced them and was 
afraid that 1 should have to bring Dr. Reservation north of the Ranch.' On the the dignity of the noble red man. saved. Afterwards he begged the Cap. 
™ r ' * ....... ..**.- "the tain to come and teach him how to take 



Weepo down from the Reserve to give you mention of the medicine man the Captain's "Brother," said the Captain, 

an over-hauling." Noting interest in the " *- — j c-=j^ i — -..:. 

Captain's eyes he continued, "You've 
never heard of Wcepo? I had almost 
forgotten him myself until last night as 1 
drove through the Reserve I passed a 
queer-looking Indian camp. Later, when 
I passed the shack I noticed some little 
flags waving and concluded that Weepo 
had been doing some doctoring there. 
He is a great man among his people. 
They have more faith in him than in any 
white doctor and his medicine, and they 
send for him when they are ill or dying. 
Weepo generally puts up a flag outside 
the lodge of the sick person, pink.red or 
Hue, to suit hia fancy 1 suppose. I don't 
know what his idea is. unless he is signal- 
ling an S.03. to his gods, Hope you 
never run into him unexpectedly — I'm 
afraid you would stampede." ' 

Invited to the Ranch 

Enthusiasm lit the face of the Captain. 
He had been very ill. After leaving 
hospital he bad tried to resume his work 
in the little town on the C.N.R. where he 
was stationed. His strength was not 
equal to his task. At one of the Army 
Meetings Laurence Le Marr had entered. 
Noting his strong face, his gentle and 
dignified manner, the Captain instantly 
thought, "Here is a man I'd like to enlist 




The Captain teas reeeiced al the flaps of a math patched lent by the old Indian 



on the Lordjs side." After the Meeting heart bounded — here was hia chance to the good trail 

heenquired, "Are you saved?" to which he spread Hia Master's good message, ~ 

received a negative reply. He invited 
Laurence up to his quarters. Conse- 



"Laurence," he cried, "I must visit 



Great Good Spirit has sent me with His care of his poor, sick "children" and how 
message and the Book of Life," indicating to read in the Book of Everlasting Life. 

^J'V 1 ' m !?" han i ... ,, „ The sun, slipping behind the pines in 

Welcome, was the answer I have ^ ^ ^ . »,, ^ sky ^ ^ 

waited long Long long ago tne^ood ^ 8treakfl> Laurence Stopped his team 
Spirit stood before me and pointed out by Ae dme „,,, at0Im . mla ^^ W hen 

the Captain made known Wcepo's wish a 
big, boyish laugh nw on the still air, 
hut the reply was. "Why, we'll take old 
Weepo down to the house, I'll tie his 
ponies behind." The old Indian agreed. 

A Great Love and Faith 

During the week that followed, the 
Captain and Weepo were happy. The 
latter made great progress, when he 
left the ranch at the end of that week 
he had a great love and faith in his heart, 
knew something of first aid, had a knowl- 
edge of the Bible and its stories and knew 
how to point others to the Great Physi- 
cian Who could work grander cures than 
his little flags had performed. 

The night before his departure the 

Captain watched Laurence as the latter 

sat on the edge of the table, violin cuddled 

lovingly against his tanned check. To 

himself be said, "I have spent my time 

with Weepo. 1 have showed Laurence 

what Jesus can do in filling an old Indian's 

heart with love and happiness." There 

My people think the was a longing in his brown eyes. Would 

Great Spirit talks always with me. It this fine, strong young man not accept 

is not so. Come in." such a Master? Laurence read the 

They passed several hours in conver- thought, put down his violin and going 



, 4VUW u|. lu ilia quarters. \^onsc- .»• \wr u r ■ -. »• «, i ncy P fl inirn qcvctai iiuura in cwn _ _ 

quently arrangements were made for the SSf W * P °;. "rli". 18 lt . t ° bU C8mp i «tion and prayer that Weepo might have across to the Captain said chokingly, 

Captain to spend two weeks on the Le Whe T .? -,£'* htt * bnmc y " Mud ' the voice of the Good Spirit in his heart "Pr»y with me Captain." 

Marr Ranch. Laurence explained that eouJ<1 nae - always. The Captain told him the story "Beloved boy, of course 1 will." was the 

his parents were away. He was living "It's eight miles," answered his friend, of the Son of God. some of His words, answer. Then the Presence that blessed 

alone. Sometimes it was lonely when "1 am going up to the mission and in- and explained that He knew the hunger Weepo filled another heart with peace and 

* ' " ' " — id aching and coldness of His poor happiness. 



the chores were done and there was tended to ask you to accompany me if 

acaBaeiaaBflaeaiHiBawewea^^ 

TRIFTt RV rrtlTRT MARTIA1 my life, although 1 was a great sinner and Are you quite sure that you have laid a ian career depends upon that, for 

1K1E.1S DI LUUril IVIArillAL unworthy of any consideration. Yet firm foundation of repentance towards after years you find that you hav 



if 



ri _ 
go, and will sing and praise 
God for so wonderful a change." 

Letter No, 2, from Jim to Charlie: — 
"Dear Charlie, — 1 am indeed glad to 
hear of your conversion, and I will pray 
much that you may continue 



(Continued from Page 5) 
But listen to the chorus they are sing- 
ing now, it throws out a life-line to the 
troubled eouly 

"And yet He will thy sins forgive, 
Oh, come along. 
For Jesus is. strong, 
And He will thy sins forgive." 
"Then I'll ask Him to do so now," 
cried Charlie, and making his way to the to grow in grace and know 
front he knelt with two others at the '"fee ""W you are firmly 
Mercy Seat. rooted and grounded in 

The dawn had come to his soul, and the Christ, 
first faint streaks of the light from heaven "There is one thing, how- 
had pierced the blackness of hia spiritual ever, about which I feel es- 
night. pecially led to write to you. 

Rejoice, O angels, for Charlie has en- 
tered into the Kingdom of God I 

CHAPTER III. 
A DRAMATIC CONFESSION 

With the coming of the light came the 
sense of responsibility for the souls of 
others, and Charlie boldly took his stand 
for Christ amongst the men of his regi- 
ment, and commenced to work for their 
salvation as energetically as before he had 
led them in paths of wrong-doing. 

All that it would mean for him to follow 
Christ, however, was not shown him at 
once, as the following letters, which 
passed between him and a brother Salva- 
tionist will plainly show. 

Letter No. 1 from Charlie to Jim: — 

"Dear Jim, — You will be glad to hear 
that I have chosen to serve God, and I 
am determined to do what He would have 
me do. I realize how He loves me. and 
His tender mercy has been over me all 



,,,-.- years you rind that you have left 

He came not to call the righteous, but God, as well as faith in Jesus Christ? some sins uncontested, it will undermine 

sinners, to repentance. 1 feel so strongly that your future Christ- your whole building, and perhaps topple 

1 am going to tell the news abroad 




you over. 

An interval of several months elapsed, 
and Jim thought that Charlie must have 
gone back to hia old ways again. Yet 
one day letter No, 3 came along contain- 
ing the following news: — 

"Dear Jim. — I know you have been 
aniiously waiting to hear from me, but 
my foundation is taking time to build. 

"Your letter brought me face to face 
with the fact that 1 had stolen many 
pounds' worth of goods from the canteen, 
and had kept it a secret 

"It bothered me a great deal, and for a 
long time 1 was not willing to face the con- 
sequences. The thought of exposure as a 
thief before the whole gana.-;n, was too 
much for me, and I shrank from the im- 
prisonment I expected would be my 
punishment. 

"Seeing clearly, however, that my pro- 
gress in the Christian life would cease 
unless I owned up, I decided to do right 
at all costs. I confessed my thefts to the 
Colonel, therefore, and was ordered a 
trial by court martial. _ 

"The Colonel enquired fully into the 
causes that had led me to make such an 
open confession, and I told him I was now 
a follower of Jesus and a soldier of the 
Salvation Army, therefore I was bound 
to obey the Captain of my Salvation and 
be true to the principles of the flag I 



"He Wrote pardoned aero** my charge sheet.' 



fought under. 



le was spell-bound aa I boldly spoke 
(Conffaatt? en P«f* 7) 
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depends upon that, for if in 
you find that you have left 
nconfessed, it will undermine 
building, and perhaps topple 

al of several months elapsed, 
>ught that Charlie must have 
to his old ways again. Yet 
ter No. 3 came along contain- 
wing news: — 

m, — I know you have been 
raiting to hear from me. but 
ion is taking time to build, 
tter brought me face to face 
»ct that I hod stolen many 
th of goods from the canteen, 
>t it a secret. 

red me a nctt deal, and for a 
waa not willing to face the con- 
Trie thought of exposure as a 
: the whole garrison was too 
le, and I shrank from the im- 
I expected would be my 

"early, however, that my pro- 
e Christian life would cease 
ned up, I decided to do right 
I confessed my thefts to the 
erefore, and was ordered a 
rt martial. 

lonel enquired fully into the 
had led me to make such an 
sion, and I told him I was now 
»f Jesus and a soldier of the 
irmy, therefore I waa bound 
Captain of my Solvation and 
the principles of the flag I 
*r. 

spell-bound as I boldly spoke 
Continued en Page 7) 
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sins. Not merely to save you from sinning in the past, 
but from sinning in the present. Can we do anything better 
with this Christmas than welcome Him to our hearts and 
allow Him to accomplish in us all His blessed will? 

But, my comrades, we must go further. 1 want you. 
more than ever before, to make this a Christmas of imitation. 
Christ came not only to be a Sacrifice for our sins, Hut an 
Example for our lives. What do we see at Bethlehem? We 
see there the Christ, come out of His Heaven from the bosom 
of the Father, from the companionship of the angels, to the 
humiliation of the manger, to the suffering of a life of poverty 
and shame, and to the agony of a cruel death. And all to 
HRktuac l i save the souls of men. Corns along, and begin this Christ- 

--•ilk f° me "i: . mas-time the imitation of Jesus Christ in this respect, 

again! 1 have always felt a The manger wa8 the beginning of our Lord's Salvation career- 

peculiar interest in the sea- the gateway to the roa d that led Him to the Cross; the embracing of 
merrv *am M * n A th '" .d™ 1 "** there were the all of the sh the anguis h, tne suffering, and the death that fol- 

vTarf the famHv" ttCT feed, , n 8;, and 'P */•*' 1°^- >" «>™"g *<> Bethlehem, He conslcrated Himself to all the 
years the family gatherings and the Salvation toil and sacrifice necessary to the saving of the world. 

to me, Christmas has L et us w ; tn gucn power8 as we possess, go forth to the doing of 

I o.^nr. Pkrintma k- * k„=„ = =: ii i V V"' -;:— our share of the same blessed task. But to do this will mean our 

I suppose "wnriBtmas has been a similarly interesting occasion to-j .. t u i i t .. l-i-j. 

ji„„ „i„ j f L„. ;. .1,^ iji * ""='=«■"«•. i«-«.uaiun to comln g down out of our Heaven of ease, or comfort, or respectability, 

you: and 1 am glad that it should be a season of gladness for all. So J u .. . L . L . j • li .. a l j li j 

3 r ■, .1 ,-. .. "";■ . B" 1 ^"" '«' <»«• «j« and perhaps a great many other things desirable to flesh and blood. 



festivities. Therefore, 

always been more or less a lively time 



As He left His Heaven, and His Father, and His celestial glory. 



arrange your family gatherings. Collect the loved ones scattered 

abroad. Hold your Corps festivals. Invite the backsliders and the -c .. j .l ■ - j t 1 . ■ v . u- •" »[ 

l „ ~„ .„j ,.L„ u.K j-_:j-j cu .. ^ j ii L,t "-" l! " 1 " crB ' a ™ tne so, if we are to do the same kind of work, we must imitate Him in the 

hangers-on and the halt-decided, bhut out dull care. Trust in God manner or doing it 
for tomorrow. Bring out your music, and make merry in the presence S o come down at this Christmas-time. 



Come down in the spirit 
of a little child, nay in the spirit of your great and blessed Redeemer. 



of the King. 

But whether in your own homes or in The Army Hall, jealously sj £' Heavenly Father, "Take meTO Godl Mould and fashion 

forbid everything that is foohsh and trifling and in any way calcu- future in the wa * that will best forward my Master's work 

lated to lead any one away from God. Ut every pleasure be pure. and be most likely to secure the end for which He came. 1, too, will 

and such as could be enjoyed in Heaven, and let every gathering be be a Saviour 
hallowed and brightened by the presence of your Lord. „i ., , ,." , , „ , , , , . . , . .„ 

Try, this Christmas, for an increase of family affection. Hus- ,. Llke Hlm ' Bavmg sou ' 8 sha,! be the great end for wh,ch ' wil] 
bands and wives, parents and children, brothers and sisters, relatives e " .. .. ... ... 

and friends far and near, strive to make the anniversary of the coming Llke m y Lord ' ' w "' 8° to the wilderness and fight with devils 

of the Christ of Love an opportunity for loving one another more. to rescue them. 

Let this be a Christmas of heartfelt forgiveness, where there is "Like my Lord, I will suffer hunger and thirst and loneliness in 

anything to be forgiven. Next week I shall say, "Do not carry any order to teach them. 

bitterness of spirit against any human being into the New Year." "Like my Lord, I will go to Cethsemane in agonizing prayer and 

This week I anticipate "the Old Year out," and say, "Do not carry intercession, in order to deliver them. 

any grudges, revenge^ or other un-Christlike feeling over Christmas. < Like my Lord> 1 ^n f ace the moc k er y and scorn of heartless, 

Have a Christmas of Brotherly Love. godless men, to win them. 

"If called to the painful task, like my Lord I will die to save 
them I" 

You sing: 

I will follow Jesus, 
Follow Jesus all the way. 
That is good. Heaven loves to hear you; but only where the 
life squares with the song! Oh, again I say, let us all begin afresh 
this Christmas, the following of Jesus. The father will be pleased 



Let this be a Christmas of practical sympathy with human sor- 
row. Remember the poor, ff you have no other way of showing it, 
send a trifle to the Social funds. They always need help badly. But 
on no account allow any poor widow, or orphan, or aged, helpless, or 
afflicted Soldier in your ranks to spend this Christmas without some 
extra comforting cheer. You pray God to remember and bless them; 
but you must remember and bless them yourselves. 

Before all else, however, let this be a Christmas of Salvation. 
That will make it really joyous; that will ensure its being a pleasant 
memory in after years. 

Let it be a Christmas of Salvation to yourselves. You had 
Christmas when Jesus Christ came to your souls years, months, or it 
may be. only days ago. And He lives there today. But His saving 
work is not as yet finished. There is still something to be done by 
Him in your feelings, in your imaginations, in your tempers, in 
your affections, in your secret lives, before the work that brought 

He came to save you from your 



that it should be so. He will come to you. 

He will guard and guide you, and best of all. He will make. 
Your humiliation a glorious exaltation, 
Your suffering a great joy. 
Your conflict a grand victory. 
Your sacrifice the Salvation of many, many 
precious souls! 

WILLIAM BOOTH 



Him from above is complete. 
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©f)£ Pelte of Cfjrtetmasf 



{From "Poems of a Salvationist" by Mrs. Brigadier Arnold) 

"Behold. I bring you good tidings of great joy." Luke 2:10 



List to the belts of Christmas, 

Message of hope ihey ring — 
Hope for the world's redemption, 

Christ is born our Kingl 
Jesus, the name be given, 

To Him the angel said, 
Jesus, to sate His people, 

Born in manger bed. 



Peace, goodwill to men. 
If every heart would scree Him, 

Drive sin and fear away, 
Nations of earth Would welcome, 

Peace this Christmas day. 



is^xxgii9£«i>c»-x»^^xx-xx^^^^^^ TRIED BY COURT MARTIAL 

{Continued from Page 6) 

out before them all and told them what 
great things the Lord had done for me. 
Then talcing up his pen he wrote "Par- 
doned* across my charge sheet and con- 
gratulated me on the step I had taken. 

"I have found all and more than I 
expected in the service of the Lord and it 
will soon be seven months since I started 
on the upward way. I have not tasted 
drink since the night I knelt at the Peni- 
tent Form. 

"I am studying at the ^ :.lool and trying 
to improve myself, and hope soon to be a 
Candidate for the work. 

"I nm growing in the spirit of love daily 
and am giving my best to God and living 
for others, so I don't think I shall fail to 
enter those Pearly Gates. 

"Won't it be nice to see them swing 
open, and be able to join in the music of 
the blood-washed throng. No bad lan- 
guage, no Btrife, no pride, no envy — but 
all love. 

" 'When we shall see Him face to face. 



List to the bells of Christmas! 

Playtng their love-ltt air! 
Heaven to earth is bringing 

Gift so sweet and fair — 
Jesus, the pure and holy. 

Gift of the Father's love: 
Let us accept His offering. 

And Hts goodness prove. 



List to the bells of Christmas! List to the bells of Christmas! 

List to their chimes again, Joy-bells for you and me — 

Message of peace they're pealing: Birthday of our Redeemer, 



He Who set us free! 
How shall we pay Him homage? 

How shall we please Him best? 
Gtve Him a willing service: 

That is love's true test. 



fi^ttTZV& ffi7$7 & ^& Z tt £^l&^tttt^K&£tt&^l&18>^l!i^lll)3&i^&t^l&t'A 



And tell the story, saved by grace.* " 
Yes, it will be nice, as Charlie Boys, 
when from every nation under heaven 
they shall throng in through the Pearly 
Gates, a mighty host of redeemed sinners, 
won to the cross of Christ through the 
faithful toil of the warriors of the bleeding 
Lamb, the Army of Solvation. 
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A Good Samaritan of the Prairies 

In misery and helplessness a poor settler's family were in great distress in their little homestead 
on a cold winter's day till the coming of an Army outrider put blue into their sky 

By Sister Mrs. Lydall, Edmonton 



CRASH I Tlie icy breath of the help. The relief was so great that she among the sacks at the bottom of the school teacher before I was married, but 
January north wind forced the lost control of herself and lay shaken cupboard. "I'll put on some oats now." if my husband caught me teaching then 



crasy latch, and the door of the with sobs, 
little homestead flew open. "Don't cry, Mummie." said Lucy, 

1 he kitchen was deserted and firelcss. clambering on to the bed. "Lucy oves 

n"! 8 ",- )0mmB . rooma . W S man8 volcc °°" Tne ^y held the door open in- 
called Jimmy Jimmy. Then as no vitingly. and. shaking the snow off hU 
answer came, the call merged into a moan great ^^ t (, e Captain entered. "What's 

° ■SS? p 5, ,r ,, , wrong." he said, "No fire?" "Mother's 

Oh God I have pity, cried the woman. il|." anewere d the boy. "and Dad's away. 
a8 .,? h ~ t / l 1 ? d 1 to , ™'f on hcr elbo Y' *"!, d There's no wood cut," he added. The 
failing, fell back exhausted upon the pil- Captain already had his coat off. "We'll 
ow. The infant beside her stirred, and ^n have some cut. sonny." he said, 
began to wail. "Where's the axe?" "In that comer." 

Towsled Hair and Bare Feet the boy pointed, but his eyes were glued 

"Jimmy. Jimmy." "Aw right. Aw to .5fc. bt ? h . t _ , f d _^f^ y : 
right," came in sleepy tones from the loft 
above. "Coming, Mum " A few seconds 
later, down the ladder he tumbled. 
Towsled hair: little bare feet, hitching up 
his pants as he came, a little fellow of 
eight years of age. 

Ugh! he Bhivered. as he banged the door 
to and secured the latch, then with 
chattering teeth turned into the room 
where his mother and two sisters lay. 
"Jiminy Christmas, but it is cold." he 
said. 

"Jimmy," said the ireman, her dark 
eyes filled with agony. "Try lo light 
the fire, will you dear? We shall freeze 
to death else/' 

"There's no wood cut," whimpered 
the boy. He was pulling on some slippers 
which his mother had made out of an old 
blanket. 

"Isn't there a tittle bit?" pleaded the 
woman. If you can't find any, try and 
break up baby's chair, you're mother's 
man and all she has to help her now." 

Four year old Lucy sat up in her cot. 
"1'sc hungry. I want a piece of bread." 
she demanded. 

"There's no bread," answered the boy. 
sullenly, "We had the last piece last night 
Where's Dad. anyway?" 

The mother did not answer. Lucy 
set up a howl. "Don't ! Lucy," said the 
mother wearily, drawing her hand across 
her brow. "Jimmy will try to make a 
fire somehow, then he can put on some 
potatoes in their skins and if mother can 
get a cup of tea she will try to get up and 
make some bread." 

A Prayer for Help 

Jimmy turned away and hunted the 
wood box. His little fingers were stiff 

with cold, and try as he might, he could ... , - ,- 

not prevent the scalding tears from crisp splitting of the lop. unless it was the 
coming. "Father in Heaven." cried the ch . ocrfl11 crackling of the fire which a few 
woman in agony. "Oh help us now mlnul *f latw began to send a warm glow 
I don't deserve it, I have sinned against ,n '° the ^P 51 *' room '" NaK ' Missus." 
Thee, but forgive and have pitv." Jimmy f a,d ,™= Captain. "Don't cry. You'll 
was trying to break the chair." when the _ alright now. Wn,ch is it to be. tea 
crisp crunch of heavy footsteps came 



he said, "then when we've milked the religion he would curse. I get so Frk'it- 

cow. I'll make some biscuits. Good thing ened. Sometimes I think he will hdl u, 

I'm used to baching it." in his passion." 

By the time the cow was milked, the "Where is he now?" asked the Capta , 

kettle was singing cheerily and the "| n j a iJ." a he returned sadly "Boot 

porridge was simmering away Lucy legging. Now you know what I'm u D 

and Jim were sitting close by the stove against " 

with their little cold feet resting on the . Tn|e .. „y tne 0flicer ..^ 

OV ™ ," *' , . ..... . really give your life to God and strive 

Oh I God bless yoc. said the mother to serve Him and lead these children to 

gratefully as she took the refeshing cup Him, I feel sure that He will protect 

°.^- . ' f*". ne YV ™P a y y° u you and influence your husband. Let us 

That a alright, Missus. I m going to pray." 

bake a batch of bread and cut you enough 



You go and get in the bed and cover wood to last a few weeks before I go 



Stood With Open Mouths 

The Presence of God filled the little 
room while the Captain knelt, crying to 
God in earnest prayer. The little chil- 
dren stood with open mouths, watching. 
They would not be persuaded to kneel, 
and the poor mother lay with her hands 
clasped in prayer. 

"Now," he said, preparing to leave, 
"There is plenty of wood cut and bread 
enough for a few days. I was going on 

to but instead, I'll go back to ■ 

where we have a Corps I know there is 
a Corps Cadet whom the Captain can 
send out to you and he will keep in touch 
with you himself also. Good-bye and 
God bless you." 



"God works in a mysterious way His 
wonders to perform." The next day was 
the Sabbath and a little band of Sal- 
vationists were wending their way along 
the high road leading to the Provincial 
Penitentiary. Every fortnight they were 
in the habit of holding services with the 
prisoners there. The prisoners filed in. 
faces like masks, until under the genial 
and friendly leadership of the Adjutant. 
they began to relax. Soon they were 
singing quite heartily the old hymns, 
and eagerly listened while the Officer 
talked to them upon the text. 'The wages 
of ain is death." At the back of the room 
sat a man in torment, and at the dose ol 
the Meeting, when the Adjutant said. 
"Now those of you who would like us to 
pray for you, put up your hands " Up 

yourself up. sonny." said the Captain Then I'll mate for town and get the Cap" E^' ^I'Tu $£ V"*, *"** ■( "' "5 

His English was a little broken, and he tain there to ™d Tou someone out- ^ *^ h hdl thmlrmg of my wife and 

spoke with a slightly foreign accen. The kidded do Sth He^otf C^T "but ^hS feK^ST. 

There never was sweeter music heard *°°. couldn t they? I 11 see about that ^^ „ mCi ,-» ^ ^ Btra i ght ." 

sh of the swinging are and the too when I get back to Edmonton. The angels rejoiced that afternoon and 

"What brought you he 




G«/ B/ras You," SaiJ Ihc Mother Gratejully, as She Took the Refreshing Cup of Tea, 



than the 



said the the bells rang in Heaven. 

Met at Prison Gate 



offee? 
"The 



>ere's the cow in the bam." replied you , nere ' S ""/- tt ™ ? 
the woman. "She hasn't been milked P "'* a^unday school picture and 



God. 1 reckon " was the answer. . . . . . .. . 

"I'm what you call an outrider I'm A n ™> th later the Adjutant met this 

really out collecting, but glad to be of ""f^ fcUow as he was released from 

service by the way. I've something for ™"*~ 



you here, sonny." and he drew from his 



two days.* 
'Don't worry about that. 



over the frosted snow 

"It's father," he breathed with a sigh 
of relief, and flew to the window. But 
was not father. "Who's coming?" queried 
the woman eagerly. "Dunno," answered the milk pail?' 

Jimmy "It's a little fat man with curly "And there's no bread in the house "Jesus? Who is he?" The woman 
hair and a cap with a red nbbon all round either. There s rolled oats and potatoes, glanced up at the Captain's pitying face. 

her own coveted with shame. "Oh!" 
nd the Captain. "Any she cried, "I know it's wicked of me 



orange. The boy took the card. It was 
_-_ , a picture of Jesus blessing the children. 
« here s "Who is this?" he said, showing it to his 

mother. "That is Jesus," she said. 



'Salvation Army." said the mother, though, 

and she heaved a sigh of relief. God had "Good." 

A Salv^tionf^would^relv"™^^. ^tC 'c^'" " id J 1 * J™ 1 "- - T" *»•»«?»»■»* *• children "thesi mori^'arTac'th ' faithful SoH.ers*of The 

A Salvationist would surely go and get The Captam was already rummaging things. Would you believe it? I was a Salvation Army 

•gME'jg~«ere « ' a i' MK 'gE ga » ra^ 

SHARING CHRISTMAS JOYS w« laden down -with good thmg. all I expect they will have lobs of invitations." home to a cap of tea and some bread and 

> « - ■ waiting to be enjoyed, so we set off to the said Dad. "However Dad " said viae h,.tw tnr tt,.Jr J- m ™~. H™, ~4.J 1 -u 

stra^n^nVs^n^™^ *^™ to meet «n- friends m great apirits. mother, "there sTtEr^^jg ^ tobTabk SlLteSK hSZ^tLw 

stranger* indeed in a strange town, err- Can you rmagmc our disappointment I was sent with all speed to the little Christmas dinnar witT u* and ^heChriBt- 

cumstances.placmg.us » that we had no when , the rram came m. only to fad . note Army Hall. I rerne™!^?*, well The! m^eT™ *Z ™ Aelirtle junio. 




3EE2. D^dawtd unlike our Hot $^£J"£? "ifS * "* T* """T* * *«*.«« ■"*•* «* to we« tood Salvationist, *nd I tocame a 

— rwS ChSSn ™ Instead "we^d^^wTc^ldio Wc & J^S^^fer*: IT 3 A^ W - •"•"^ — — "■» «° *» f «2 

of bright clear sunshine and frosty air, did not know of onT pc^o.™ invite and LorTl He ™^' n^ltWH ^ f^S^f^J"™" 1 °& * ** ^ 

a Wt rainy day with heavy clouded akies to eat Christmas dinnerSme XTthmg anBwer a a T JES. "* It "zLJL »ki» h™ 1 T d W_ "* u™ y C ^ !tmas, ? ( i 

greeted vs Nevorthelein ir wu l^riirhr „r,l,_..,J „< ;_ «. t_i Tij 7 anawer ro our prayeni. It seemB that If we will only trust Hira enoaeh we wfl 

l^^^^W 88 The^ble^ rofe d sa°id, , ''I wo n d^rtS , Arm5; ^^J^^^^ £ *» «"d that some c4 U re ' ? hi B he S ^ PP oin«. 

"Oh 



set, Ae t^fey «. cookm B . and ife tree Offic^ ^~^Z J^W ^ ^^i^ll^ -^^'^^^ f^ ^^wZZZZlSSam «^b^^" 



Ae fight hard, They had intended going in. — L. N. S, 



custody, took him home to supper and 
accompanied him to the train which 
would carry him home again. Meanwhile 
he wired to the Captain at the other end. 
and he was waiting with a conveyance 
to drive the man home. That morning 
they erected an altar in that lonely home 
by the wayside. 

Would you be surprised to hear thai 

Jimmy is now a Corps Cadet and Lucy 

Junior Soldier, while the f .-, ' , • and 
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on the summit of the raol 
with the changing of the lij 
valleys the scintillating flak 
away. In December, hov 
snow (not always glowing 
blocks the roadway along w 
tired and the afternoon ligh 
is hard, especially up the 
Training Garrison in the 
opens. This hill iB a fail 
but with darkness every* 
deep, and the air raw an< 
findB it a pretty stiff undei 
ion. 

Earnest -Hearto 

At the time of which 
company of earnest-heartei 
from various cantons of the 
had listened to many lecti 
with notes. They drank i 
tionism and went forth da 
down amongst the poor, 
speaking of Salvation to all 

The principal was plea: 
was anxious to test them 
they had been tested. Or 
near for the Christmas a 
his wife, who was the he 
sweetest of little cherubs. 

"I have an idea." His 

"I am glad to hear it, 
happy mother, as Bhe look 
more value to her than a 

"For some time I have 
the spirit of the Cadeta. I 
are made of; but I am go 
tunity to prove whether t 
passion sufficiently to rise tc 
"But what is the test?" 
our sweet little Christmas 
cherub? — claims my atten 
curious to know what you i 
The Prim 
"Well, my plan ib simp] 
late this evening the Cade 
hill from the Garrison. Ii 
the snow hard by where th 
deep. I shall attire mysel 
guise myself thoroughly, a 
into the snow. When the 
groan so as to attract the:: 

"Oh. that iB dreadful, 
of cold and — 

"Nonsense, little moi 
after our Christmas-box w 

"Tick, lock." said thi 
The house seemed strange 
wind sighing amongst thi 
Baby was sleeping. Yes 
Had Gustav gone? 

She had a sense of the 
the room. Hearing a slig 
from the cot in which th 
and— the sight nearly m 
poor desolate looking brt 

"O Gustav I" she exc 

"Do I look the part?" I 

"Yes. indeed you do. 
pity when I see you." 

The Training Principal 
and was glad he had takei 
but with his underwraps 
all right. Would the plai 
he pushed his way throug 
bering climb. Presently, 
spot suitable for his plan. 
Plunged It 

"Surely my watch nrius 
Cadets are not due this wa 
and he plunged himself 
No. Now he realized, 
voices of the Cadets. Ye 

The voice of a lady m 
man aa they passed alon$ 
Principal caught the pung 
pair passed close to when 
snow. With womanly inc. 
aside from the path and e: 
man lying in the snow." 

"Leave him alone," eat 
upon him. 

Looking out of the co 
saw to his astonishment 
his wife. 

"My dear," sard the 1 
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~ r ke MAN by the WAYSIDE 

, A CHRISTMAS STORY 

by Nicholas wills 



fT was about Christ- 
mas-time. Those who 
visit Switzerland dur- 
ing the summer months 
see the snow glowing 
on the summit of the mountain and varying its hue 
with the changing of the light. But from the low-lying 
valleys the scintillating flakes appear so remote, so far 
away. In December, however, it is different. The 
snow (not always glowing and shining and inviting) 
blocks the roadway along which you walk. If you are 
tired and the afternoon light has failed, then the going 
is hard, especially up the hill to The Salvation Army 
Training Garrison in the city in which this story 
opens. This hill is a fairly steep ascent ordinarily, 
but with darkness everywhere, the onow unusually 
deep, and the air raw and penetrating, the traveller 
finds it a pretty stiff undertaking to reach his destina- 
ion. 

Earnest-Hearted Young Fellows 

At the time of whieh t write the Cadets were a 
company of earnest-hearted young fellows who hailed 
from various cantons of their beautiful country. They 
had listened to many lectures and filled pocket books 
with notes. They drank deep of the wells of Salva- 
lionism and went forth day after day to their duties 
down amongst the poor, the Bick, and the needy, 
speaking of Salvation to all. 

The principal was pleased with his Cadets, but he 
was anxious to test them even more thoroughly than 
they had been tested. One evening as the lime drew 
near for the Christmas celebrations he exclaimed to 
his wife, who was the happy mother of one of the 
sweetest of little cherubs. 

"I have an idea." His eyes shone. 

"I am glad to hear it. Gustav," said the smiling, 
happy mother, as she looked down upon what was of 
more value to her than a thousand ideas. "What is 
it?" 

"For some time I have wanted to test the quality of 
the spirit of the Cadets. I think 1 know the stulf they 
are made of; but I am going to give them an oppor- 
tunity to prove whether they have the spirit of com- 
passion sufficiently to rise to an unexpected occasion." 

"But what is the test?" asked his wife. "Though 
our sweet (ittle Christmas-box here — isn't she a little 
cherub? — claims my attention so much. I am really 
curious to know what you intend to do." 
The Principal's Plan 
"Well, my plan is simply this. 1 know that fairly 
late this evening the Cadets will be coming down the 
hill from the Gorrison. It will be dark and cold, and 
the Bnow hard by where they will pass has drifted very 
deep. 1 shall attire myself in old clothes so as to diB- 
guise myself thoroughly, and then throw myself down 
into the snow. When they pass it is my intention to 
groan so as to attract their attention." 

"Oh, that ie dreadful. You will catch your death 
of cold and — " 

"Nonsense, little mother. You stay and look 
after our Christmas-box while I go." 

"Tick, lock." said the clock on the mantlepiece. 
The house seemed strangely still. There was a bitter 
wind aighing amongst the trees and gables without. 
Baby was sleeping. Yes, the house was so quiet. 
Had Gustav gone? 

She had a sense of the presence of some one else in 
the room. Hearing a slight sound she raised her eyes 
from the cot in which the little cherub was sleeping 
and— the sight nearly made her scream. It was a 
poor desolate looking broken man. 

"O GuBtavl" she exclaimed, "How could you?" 

"Do I look the part?" he asked. 

"Yes. indeed you do. 1 could almost weep with 
pity when I see you." 

The Training Principal strode on through the night, 
and was glad he had taken care. It was a cold night, 
but with his underwraps he expected to pull through 
all right. Would the plan pass muster? Up the hill 
he pushed his way through the snow. It was a lum- 
bering climb. Presently, while he looked round for a 
spot auitable for his plan, he heard voices. 
Plunged Into the Snow 

"Surely my watch must be wrong." he said. "The 
Cadets arc not due this way yet. However, here goes, 
and he plunged himself into the snow and waited. 
No. Now he realized. The voices were not the 
voices of the Cadets. Yet. here were the folk coming. 

The voice of a lady mingled with that of a gentle- 
man as they passed along up the hill. The I raining 
Principal caught the pungent sniff of a cigar, when the 
pair passed close to where he had made a hole in the 
snow. With womanfy inquisitiveness the lady stepped 
aoide from the path and exclaimed, "Oh I here is a poor 
man lying in the snow." , 

"Leave him alone," said the gentleman gazing down 
upon him. , , . , „ . . . 

Looking out of the comer of hiB eye the Principal 
saw to his astonishment that it was a preacher and 
his wife. ,„_, , . .. 

"My dear," said the latter. We can t leave him 



here. He will die of cold. We must lift him on to th? 
path. Oh. whatever shall we do?" she exclaimed. 

"Don't worry about him," replied the husband, 
"I expeet he has had a drop too much. Come along." 

At length, but very unwillingly, the lady followed 
the wake of her husband. 

"How singular that this should have happened," 
thought the Training Principal. "I am sorry about 
it. but " 

Anxious to Help, but Perplexed 

Once more steps were heard. It was the preacher 
and his lady returning. 

"He is still there," said the latter compassionately 
kneeling in the snow. "We must not leave him here." 

Once again the preacher looked down upon the 
recumbent figure as though trying to think of a way out 
of the difficulty. 

"It's no good, my dear. We can't do anything to 
help him. Come along! I would help him if I knew 
how to." 

"One thing you must not do. You must not leave 
him. Whether he is drunk or sober he is in need of 
help." 

"I cannot stay here all night. He will wake up 
presently when he has slept off the effects of the liquor, 
and then he will be all right and make his way down 
the hill. Come along, I say." 

Still protesting the little lady walked away. As 
they went the Training Principal heard the clear high- 
voice of his would-be-rescuer raised in pleading, and 
then the deep notes of the reply. 




Ugh! How cold it was. Certainly that watch 
of his was wrong, or could it be that he had dozed 
olf to sleep. He found that he had not been lying in 
the snow so long as he had imagined. The Cadets 
were now nearly due to pass that way. 

"How long time seems when one is out in the cold," 
reflected the Principal as he tried to make himself 
comfortable. The laggard minutes passed, and he 
was on the point of rising to his feet to help to restore 
his circulation, for he was beginning to feel numbed. 
Then he thought of the bright, warm room where he 
had left his little wife and her Christmas-box. This 
brought cheer to him, and his heart was comforted. 

Once again folk were coming along the unfrequented 
road. There were mora than two this time, and they 
were men's voices that he heard. Whoever they might 
be they were walking in step. 

Ah, that was the voice of the Captain. AH un- 
certainty vanished. They were the Cadets coming 
down the hill. 

What Would Cadets Do? 

What would happun? As the Principal waited he 
felt that much depended upon the next few minutes. 
The reputation of the Army, as well as of his little 
company of Cadets rested on the issue. 

Nearer drew the Cadets for whom he had prayed 
so long and in whose interest he had labored with 
such deep concern. They were chatting away, and a 
voice was raised in song. 

The vital moment had now arrived. The excite- 
ment of the Principal, though suppressed, was great, 




and he ound himself breathing 

heavily, for he lay face down lik* 

some hibernating bear. 1 1 looked 

as though the Cadets were 

so occupied with their talk 

and singing that they failed to notice the man by the 

wayside. For shame, Cadets; for shame! 

Halt! The sharp word of command worked like 
magic. The song ceased; the footsteps could no longer 
be heard. 

"What was that?" said the Captain. The Principal 
had groaned. 

One or two of the Cadets were down on their knees 
at once. "It's a man." 

"A man — and sleeping out in the open a night like 
this!" "He's not Bleeping." 

"What's the matter with him?" said the Captain. 
"Very likely he's drunk," said one. ; "Or injured," 
said another. 

"He Must Have Fallen" 

Once more the Principal groaned. "Poor fellow. 
He must have fallen heavily and hurt himself." 

Anyway, drunk or sober, hurt or sound, he must 
not be allowed to freeze to death. 

With difficulty the Principal restrained his feelings, 
but it was his duty to carry through his extraordinary 
project. The Cadets were kneeling in the snow or 
bending over him, and all were seeking to be of some 
service. 

"What about the Meeting." said one. "That can 
wait a little," was the answer. 

"Jf every absentee has as good a reason as^wejiave, 
then all will be well." 

"How is he?" said the Captain. "; "He appears to 
be very drowsy, and it's a job to get a word OHt of him. 
ELvidently he is quite unconscious, but be is almost too 
heavy to lift to his feet." 

"Don't try to lift him to his feet," said the Captain. 
"It ib not a long way to the Training Garrison. We 
must carry him up the hill, and when we get him into 
the Garrison we can take him down where the stove is. 
get him warm and give him some hot coffee. Now 
then, boys — one — two— three!" 

The Principal of the Training Carrison felt himself 
being lifted out of his uncomfortable quarters and 
carried up the hill. It was too bad on his part, the 
Principal thought. But it was no good giving away 
the position now. 

Carried Him Up the Hill 

It was a hard journey up the hill, 1 not so much for 
the panting and perspiring Cadets as for the one they 
were carrying. If truth must be told more than once 
he nearly came a cropper; but on they went deter- 
minedly, and they were encouraged to increased exer- 
tions by the groans of the man. There was a welcome 
respite at the Training Garrison entrance. Then the 
Cadets with their Captain took up the burden again 
and with revived energy. Through the entrance they 
carried the man found by the wayside. 

"Take him down to the stove," said the Captain. 

When they got within the glow of the stove down- „ 
stairB, so exultant was the Principal in his feelings, so 
full of gratitude and pride, that, pulling back the soft 
old service cap that had been pulled over his ears and 
eyes, he cried with sudden energy his face alight with 
recognition. "Well done, lads. Well donel" 

This indiscretion on his part brought about a 
startling turn of events. A French-Swiss Cadet was 
so surprised that he let go his part of the burden, and 
a German-Swiss Cadet let go another part, and an 
Italian-Swiss Cadet in attendance jumped right into 
the air with astonishment. The result was that the 
Principal was dropped with a bump on to the floor, 
but he forgot his hurts and the chill of the night, and 
while the astonished Giptain and Cadets crowded 
around, he related his night's experience. Soon the 
Cadets were laughing till the tears ran down their 
cheeks while the Principal glowed with pleasure and 
satisfaction. 

Evidence of Salvationism 

The story was too good to keep, and it was passed 
on to the other Wing of the Training Carrison, where it 
was received as an evidence of the practical Salva- 
tionism of the men Cadets. Though it was well known 
that the women-folk often lead in devotion and self- 
sacrifice, they envied the men Cadets the splendid 
opportunity they had had of proving that they were no 
mere theorists, but were eager to show their devotion 
to Christ in practical form. 

It was not the Principal who told the story in the 
city. But somehow it got out, as good stories will. 

Need 1 add that that Christmas was one of the 
happiest to the Cadets and to the Captain, and to the 
Prineipal, who reached the bright little room, the good 
little wife, s.nd the Christmas-box in safety. 

"Now tell me all about it, Gustav," said the wife. 
And Gustav related the Christmas story pretty much 
as 1 have related it to you. 
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ONCE again this glorious message is 
ringing in our ears. The Salvation 
Army calls upon all men every- 
where, rich and poor, high and low, sinner 
or saint, employer or employed, to pause 
in the midst of their pursuits and pleasures 
and join once again in the glorious anthem 
of the angels: 

"GLORY TO GOD IN THE HIGH- 
EST, AND ON EARTH PEACE. GOOD 
WILL TOWARD MEN." 

The event taking place in Bethlehem 
that day was of such importance that an 
angel was sent from the skies to announce 
it. Startling and arresting as was this 
method of proclamation, even that was 
not sufficient for: 

"SUDDENLY THERE WAS WITH 
THE ANGEL A MULTITUDE OF THE 
HEAVENLY HOST PRAISING GOD 
AND SAYING: 'GLORY TO GOD IN 
THE HIGHEST, AND ON EARTH 
PEACE. GOOD WILL TOWARD 
MEN.' " 

What was the event thus heralded in 
such royal fashion? Just the birth of a 
baby in a manger at Bethlehem — so 
thought the friends and neighbors who 
had travelled with Mary and Joseph 
from Nazareth to Bethlehem. Just the 
birth of a baby. The only difference in 
their thought was that this babe was born 
in a manger instead of the quiet and 
seclusion of the Little cottage home. But 
listen! what is the announcement the 
angel is making? 

"FEAR NOT; FOR BEHOLD, I 
BRING YOU GOOD TIDINGS OF 
GREAT JOY, WHICH SHALL BE TO 
ALL PEOPLE. FOR UNTO YOU IS 
BORN THIS DAY IN THE CITY OF 
DAVID A SAVIOUR, WHICH IS 
CHRIST THE LORD." 

We can well understand hew such an 
announcement caused the heavenly host 
to burst into song. For the birth of the 
babe was the fulfillment of an age long 
promise made to God's chosen people, 
and indeed, made to the whole world. It 
was more, it was the birth of a New Spirit 
in the world, and that New Spirit never 
has been, and indeed, never can be better 
expressed than in the angels' song: 

"GLORY TO GOD IN THE HIGH- 
EST, AND ON EARTH PEACE. GOOD 
WILL TOWARD MEN." 

Hence our plea that the world should 
pause again at this Christmastide long 
enough to join in this glorious anthem. 

What a God-given thought it was to 
celebrate the Armistice by calling upon 
the millions of people who go to make 
up the mighty Commonwealth of Nations 
that we call the British Empire, to stand 
in silence for two whole minutes and 
remember their sacred dead, and 
God. .To stand in the midst of the 
thousands gathered in the greatest city 
of the Empire, to feel the weight of that 



" Glory to Cod in the Highest, and on 
earth peace, goodwill toward men." 

—Lake 2: 14. 



tremendous silence, each minute of which 
seemed an eternity, to feel the mighty 
urge of the heart of that crowd Godward, 
was an experience never to be forgotten. 

But what would happen if all the world 
would cease its work, its play, its every 
pursuit, and join together in the mighty 
chorus of the angels' song. If those who 
stand at the head of each nation of the 
world, whether King or President, would 
only join in this song! If Politician and 
Diplomat, Employer and Employed, the 
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representatives of Capital and Labor, 
would all join in the song, surely the 
Christmas spirit would be born anew 
in the hearts of all. 

International disputes would be settled. 
Racial enmities would die. The Dis- 
armament Conference would be unneces- 
sary. Labor difficulties would end, for 
both Employer and Employed would 
find themselves meeting on a common 
ground of brotherhood: 

PEACE ON EARTH, GOOD WILL 
TOWARD MEN AND GOD TAKING 
THE HIGHEST PLACE. 

This dream of a world "born again," 
born with a new spirit in a moment may 
be Utopian, but let every individual open 
his heart to the new spirit and spread it 
everywhere and the dream shall surely 
come true I 



HAVE YOU GOT THE CHRISTMAS 
SPIRIT? 

Apply these four tests and you will soon 
know whether you possess it or not. 

1. The spirit of Christinas is one of 
goodwill. The birth of Christ was the 
pledge of God's goodwill towards men. 
It is the spirit of forgiveness and recon- 
ciliation. None can receive the bene- 
diction of the Christmas spirit except 
they are ready to bestow it. 

HAVE YOU GOT THIS SPIRIT? 

2. The Christinas spirit is: 
THE SPIRIT OF SACRIFICE. 

God sacrificed His right as the wronged 
one. He did not wait until guilty men 
sought to be reconciled. 

God's Christmas gift was the sacrifice 
of the most precious possession He had 
and that for His enemies as well as His 
friends. 

If you have the Christmas spirit you 
will not be content with making presents 
to your friends only. It demands gifts 
to those who can make no return, and this 
can only be done by the spirit of sacrifice. 

"Whosoever hath this world's goods 
and seeth his brother hath need and 
shutteth up his bowels of compassion 
from him, how dwelleth the love of God 
in him?" 

HAVE YOU GOT THE CHRISTMAS 
SPIRIT OF SACRIFICE? 

3. The Christmas spirit is the spirit of 
Service. 

Jesus said, "I am among you as He 
that serveth." and "I have given you 
an example." 

If we have this spirit we shall share 
His nature, His love. His attitude to- 
ward the world of evil. Our motto will 
be, "Others." and the spirit of service 
will be the very joy of our lives. 

HAVE YOU GOT THE SPIRIT OF 
SACRIFICE? 

4. The Christmas spirit is the spirit of 
Love. 

Neither forgiveness, sacrifice or service 
are possible without Love. 

The babe of Bethlehem's manger was 
the pledge of God's unspeakable love. 
It was love alone that made endurab^ the 
manger-cradle, the humiliation, the buf- 
fetting. the ingratitude and scorn, Gethse- 
mane. Pilate's Hall, The Cross and Cal- 
vary. 

HAVE YOU GOT THE SPIRIT OF 
LOVE? 

If you have, then^ you will manifest 
Christ's spirit of Goodwill, Sacrifice 
and Service. 

Though Christ a thousand times in 

Bethlehem be born. 
If He's not born in thee, thy heart is 

still forlorn. 
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ere Christmas Was Created * 

A Glimpse at the wonderful land of Palestine and some seasonable thoughts thereon. 

By Colonel Charles Knoil, Chief Secretary. 
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God's Candlestick 

The streets of no City have run with 
more blood of human beings than the 
Holy City, and yet so strange — but bo 
true — God chose to put His name on it 
and make it the candlestick for the light 
of the World. 

Here nations are bound together in and 
around the City by the symbol of the 
Cross and the Churches they have erected. 
Jerusalem is first mentioned in the 
Bible (Josh. IB. 28) as Jebusi, which is 
Jerusalem. David brought Goliath's head 
and the shields of gold to Jerusalem. They 
carried the ark of God to Jerusalem. The 
Queen of Sheba came to Jerusalem with a 
very great train. 

Jerusalem is the object of many tears. 
The Saviour wept over it exclaiming, 
"Oh Jerusalem, Jerusalem, thou that 
Itillcst the prophets and stoneth them that 
are sent unto thee — how often would I 
fisve gathered thy children together, 
even as a hen gathereth her chickens 
under her wings, and ye would not." 
(Matt. 23. 37). 

The Bible is the best guide-book to 
Syria. Here the fig-tree planted in the 
vineyard, there the tower guarding the 
winepress, unmuzzled oxen tramping 
out the com on the threshing floors from 
whence the wind drives the chaff. Women 
still coming to the wells for water or sitting 
»ro at the grinding-mill. 

Israel's greatness lay solely in the 
knowledge of the Lord — all other experi- 
ments in greatness failed. 
^ Consider the Roman conquerors and 
Christ. Rome was about His cradle and 
His grave. He was brought to Bethle- 
hem for a Romnn taxation. He was 
delivered to a Roman judge, to Roman 
soldiers and crucified on a Roman cross. 
To see the Russian pilgrims in Palestine. 
poor and ignorant, but with simple, yet 
strong faith, is an inspiring sight. To 
visit Palestine to them is to enter into the 
Kingdom of Heaven. Bathing in the 
Jordan, filling their bottles, dipping their 
winding sheets in the water — it all signifies 
self-denial prompted by the purest desire 
to escape from defiling society to clean- 
ness of faith. 

Sea and Desert 
Environment counts for much in 
national life — the environment of Pales- 
tine is sea and desert. 1 1 is a great oasis — a 
fertile resting; place for travellers from 
Egypt to Mesopotamia between which 
nations she was ever a buffer state in 
war and politics. 

The sea she never took for a friend. 
She may exult in the fact that God has g 



through the rustling leaves or the ripple the hillsides where terracing and irrigation 
of the water are to him as the speech of flourished were monuments of decay. 




Where Christ was born — a view of the modern town of Bethlehem 



a god. The very barrenness of the 
desert becomes a challenge to hope and 
faith — "streams shall break forth there 
and the desert shall blossom as the rose." 
Palestine can never be seen but 



Palestine was an ideal training ground 
for a nation to leant righteousness. 

The great Healer is still going about 
the land doing good and although un- 
recognized He, the Christ, is gradually 



cle of life and beauty rescued from winning Lack the country to Himself. 



g Christmas Carol 



' Come. Comrades dear. 



His path on the great waters, but she u 

does not venture there herself. She § Awake! awaM this happy morn 



Sing of a mighty, loving Saviour from, 
Glory to Cod an high; 



Rejoice! rejoice! with Christmas song, 
Li\e mighty thunder roll His praise along. 
Loud Halleluiahs sing; 



And worship Christ your King. 



>ks upon it as a place to cast evil things 

a.T^^lntor/a^^XswIth f Sing^a^eZth.-g^willVward men. Pro^im His «r£ W newsU ,tell 

millstones round their necks. % And sing ,7 c cr and oer a g„,n W.th fnghest pra.se gad vc « ««, 

T The desert was Israel's real neighbor. | And *'" "* mr,d mlh *"■ 

The Israelite knew its horrors and yet § 

[■w /•^r^v?".' 110 "''" - Sp ^ k °' n & The gfarv shone, and angel, song, 

:-i±mi^^^wu5 is til I -4^» n « cpW 



consecrated to death 



so long as the nomad Arabs and their S T , . - "■"- „r /,„ ■ _„_. 

hf 8 fa" ^ nder ^ J"" V '""" I Wmr^MZ'Ss^o^fame. 
he walled city. The desert has even » "'™j 



broken the barrier of the Jordan and en 
croached west of this river. The fierce 
storms drive the sand into the country 



Throughout Eternity, 



Eternal thanks to Christ be given. 
With joyful music storm the gales of 
Heav'n, 

Before His throne fall down; 

By Bethlehem's hand to Calvary led, 

Let Heaven and earth put on His head 

A hallelujah crown. 



S^J^JS^K^WJtHBSSfJBHBHSMWKKaSHRKJglS^^ 



Having now given some glimpses at 
the land of Palestine — where Christmas 
was created — let me conclude with some 
thoughts springing therefrom and having 
a particular application to the great 
Festival we are celebrating at this season 
of the year. 

Many Pleasing Characteristics 

CHRISTMASTIDE has many pleasing 
characteristics — the young look for- 
ward to it as a season for merry- 
making, the giving and receiving of gifts, 
the journey home to spend the holiday 
in the dear old home, that place of child- 
hood's memories of parental love and 
care, and the centre of youthful escapades 
and adventures. What an attraction the 
thought of Christmas has had through 
those waiting months — what expectations 
it has created, which have made the 
burdens of life easier to bear, and sped 
Father Time along to the happy cul- 
mination of their longings. 

Expectation is one of the great fore- 
runners of Christmas experiences. Ex- 
pectations are visions of things we hope 
to realise. It was Ahaz. the King, who 
spoke those wonderful words of pro- 
phetic value — "Behold a virgin shall 
conceive and bear a son and shall call his 
name Immanuel." Isa. 7.14. Such words 
were not permitted to be lost or forgotten 
as if they were newspaper reports to 
satisfy the shifting thoughts of men. No. 
they were preserved and that, in spite of 
changes in language resulting from the 
numerous conquests that raged in that 
Land of Promise, and in spite of the 
infidel and heathen who overran the 
country of Palestine, destroying temples 
and manuscripts in vain hopes of ex- 
terminating all traces of God's Holy 
Word. 

Thus it was that the Word of the Lord 
in the mouth of Ahaz the King, was pre- 
served and handed down from generation 
to generation until a strange spirit of 
expectation was upon the people. In the 
wilderness, one John was preaching, 
saying, "Repent ye, for the Kingdom of 
Heaven is at hand. This is He that was 
spoken of by the prophet Esaias." "Then 
went out to Him Jerusalem and all Judea." 

In the cities it was the same. At 
Nazareth an angel visited the home of 
one Joseph and named the child already 
unborn, "Thou shall call His name 
Jesus." "Now all this was done that it 
might be fulfilled which was spoken of 
the Lord by the prophet. 

Strangely Moved 

Then, away down East of the Jordan, 
over desert places, the wise men had 
grown curious and strangely moved in 
their spirits because they had seen His 
star in the East." 

Now all these expectations were not 
fantastic dreams or groundless fore- 
bodings; they were the result of the 
moving forward of the will and purposes 
of God whieh would culminate' in the 
vindication of His Word spoken by the 
mouth of His prophets that one should 
come who would actually be as "God 
with us." 

It has been said that there is more 
pleasure in anticipate- than in realization. 
Well, we will not begrudge the old dis- 
pensation any of the joys that came to 
them from their conviction-bom expecta- 
tions, but v-e shall do well to copy their 
good example as we approach this, another 
anniversary of the birth of our Immanuel. 

Our highest expectations cannot reach 
the lofty heights of His possibilities, for 
"He can do exceeding abundantly 
above all that we ask or think." 

Our deepest need cannot outgrow or 
cancel the expectations raised by the 
promise, "God shall supply all your 
need, according to His riches in glory by 
Christ Jesus.' With these exceeding 
great and precious promises let ua ap- 
proach this season for_ the giving of gifts 
with great expectations, remembering 
that he who gets must give. 
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Army Triumphs in Sweden 

An Interesting Description of the Beginnings of our Work, and its Marvellous Development during 

a Period of Forty Years 

By Brigadier Malmstrom - Editor-in-Chief of our Swedish Publications 



SO far as is known, Sweden was the 
first country outside Great Britain, 
that received a visit of an active 
member of the Salvation Army. The 
visitor was the eldest son of the Founder 
and Leader of the new organization, 
the twenty-two year old Bramwell Booth, 
who for a short time as a guest visited 
the temporary home of a railway-eon- 
tractor in Varnamo, 5maland, where he, 
assisted by an interpreter, started to 




An Officer Working Among the Deaf 
and Dumb, and a Slum Officer 

preach the Gospel. "This was in the fall of 
1878. 

As a result the Army Fluj was planted 
in Sweden four years later. A lady 
named Hanna Ouchterlony, attended 
the meetings in Varnamo, and became 
very much interested in the work of the 
Salvation Army. She received later an 
invitation to visit the General and his 
family and during her stay in England 
she was given the rank of Major and 
appointed to "open fire" in her native 
country. With a heart burning for the 
salvation of her people she returned to 
Sweden to commence the warfare. 

Major Ouchterlony conducted the first 
Salvation Army meeting in the Swedish 
Capital on December 28, 1882. The 
Ladugardstheatre. where the remarkable 
"premier" was going to be held, was 



and the holy,'* and before it was brought 
to a close a young woman came forward 
and gave herself to God. This conversion 
was of great importance to the Salvation- 
ists, who saw in it a proof of God's bless- 
ing on their effort. 

The invasion of Sweden by the Salva- 
tion Army aroused remarkable attention 
and interest. Big crowds gathered in 
the first meetings and many had to be 
refused admission. Very often overflow- 
meetings were arranged out in the yard, 
even in the middle of the winter. Scores 
came to the mercy-seat and sought salva- 
tion, and often the seekers had to kneel 
right down in the snow, or by a dray or 
something else peculiar, which had to 
serve as a penitent-form. 

Now and then, however, disturbances 
took place and were reported. The 
authorities in several places laid the 
blame on the Army and took measures, 
which, without exaggeration, may be 
called persecution. A number of Offi- 
cers were, during this period, thrown into 
prison. Great difficulties also arose in 
connection with renting of Halls and in 
providing money for the operations, 
but the young Salvation Army fought 
bravely, prospered and won the victory. 
The Lord blessed the work abundantly. 
It is true enough, that the Army in the 
beginning, "hurried slow." Only two 
Corps were opened outside of Stockholm, 
one in Goteborg och Uppsala, and the 
year after one in Norrkoping, But 
during 1885, considerable advances were 
made. Four new Corps were opened and 
ever since the Army has been progressing 
and spreading all over the country, until 
at present 266 Corps, with about one 
thousand Outposts attached, are In opera- 
tion, divided into twelve Districts. 

General William Booth visited Sweden 
for the first time in October 1887. During 
his stay he visited several cities in our 
country and conducted twenty-eight Meet- 
ings with a number of souls at the mercy- 
seat. The General visited Sweden several 
times later, the last time being in 1911. 
As Chief of the Staff, General Bramwell 
Booth visited Sweden a number of times. 
His first visit as General was in 1913. 

The Swedish "War Cry" was launched 
in September 1883. During the prat 
years the "War Cry" was printed on four 
pages, but October 15, 1887. the first 
issue on eight pages was published. In 
1888 the paper had a circulation of 18.- 
000 copies a week, at the present time 
57,000 copies are sold. 

The Dedication of the first building of 
the Salvation Army in Uppsala, "Arken." 



of the most valuable Army buildings is 
the Training Garrison in Stockholm, a ' 
magnificent seven-storied house located 
in a fine part of the city, erected during 
1914-1915 as a Memorial to the Founder. 
The head of the Subscriber's Department, 
Brigadier Hed. raised a Fund for the 
building, to the amount of 400,000 
crowns. The Brigadier succeeded also 
in providing a Fund for the support of 
the Training School, fifty-seven of the 



The Men's Social Work began on 
October 6th. 1890, when a Shelter f or men 
was opened in Stockholm. This brancK 
of the Army has made wonderful ad- 
vances and now covers a considerable 
area of human need. Two Homes for 
discharged prisoners and homeless and 
pool men art operating in the Capital, 
as well as two Hostels for men, one Food 
Depot, three Wood Yards and one 
Restaurant for Working Men. Other 




Scene at a Rating Home for Old Women 




most wealthy people in our country, the 
King of Sweden included, donating for 
the purpose 10,000 crowns. 

In 1890 the Men's Social Work and the 
Women's Social Work were established. 
The first Rescue Home was opened on 
January 14th and a couple of months 
later a Slum Post was organized. This 
new branch of the Army has, from small 
beginnings, grown to be a big tree, spread- 
ing its operations in every direction, 
caring for those who are homeless and 
friendless. The Women's Social Work 
operates through thirty-four Slum Posts, 
three Rescue Homes, two Maternity 
Homes, one Home for ex-prisoners, one 
Midnight-Mission, seven Homes for Chil- 
dren, four Women's Boarding Homes, 
one Women's Hostel, ten Summer- 
Colonies for children and six Summer- 
Homes for old and poor women. A 
quarterly paper, "Ljus i Morker," with a 
circulation of 35,000 copies, is published in 
the interests of the Women's Social Work. 



Institutions maintain their good work 
in Gavle, Goteborg, Jonkoping, Halsing- 
bork, Malmo and Norrkoping. Prison 
Work is also carried on and an Investiga. 
tion Bureau has been established. On a 
beautiful island in lake Malaren. is situated 
the Inebriates' Home. The Men's Social 
Work also publishes a quarterly paper, 
"Sociala Nyheter," with a circulation ol 
5,000 copies. 

Another important branch of the Salva- 
tion Army in the Scandinavian countries 
is the work among the deaf, dumb and 
blind. This work got a start through a 
deaf and dumb woman, who in one of the 
Meetings came to the penitent-form. A 
woman Officer, who knew the sign- 
language prayed with her . and took a 
deep interest in her "silent friend." 
This incident became "the Macedonian 
Call" for workers to proclaim the Gospel 
for the deaf and dumb. This was in 
1894. In 1916, the work among the 
{Continued on Page 20} 



Army Officer Conducting a Meeting With the Lapps, 
the Extreme North of Sutedcn 



[ People Lining in 



crowded with people with great expects.- took place in February, 1884. During 

tions. When the three women and the 1887 The Temple, in Stockholm, was 

two men (Major Ouchterlony and her erected and dedicated on Christmas day 

comrades) came on the "stage," dressed in the same year. Throughout the years 

in the Salvation Army uniform, which was which have followed good progress has 

then unknown in Sweden, they were been made in securing new buildings and 

inspected with great curiosity. The meet- many Corps and Institutions are now 

ing commenced by singing the song: working in buildings owned by the Army, 

''We're bound for the land of the pure of which there are about 280 in all One 




The Main Building and One of the Patient' a House, at the 
Inebriates Colony on Kuron Island, 
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Aborigines of Western Canada 

| An informative article concerning the various tribes of Indians inhabiting this country, their lan- 
guages, legends, religious ideas and social customs. 

fr-Canadn'l^tn"- M' A " P . h - D - D - D - Chief ArehioiH of the Methodist Church ,„ Canada, author 
q/ ^anaa.an Savage Folk.. Van&uards of Canada." -The Indians o/ Canada," " McDougall of Alberta," eic. 

(Special to the ChrUtmon "Wnr Cry") 



WHEN the western tourist, with his be adeauatclv cxwv&A ->= ..... J ..■ . . u i l- - i r 

hrr rr.wnrH» thp <wf.»;,,„ .,.„ ,r, ly expressed as was done this same man. as it began to snow, told personal whim, or simply for ornament, 

first rimes in contact wTth t£ « VI 'M y OM • j 0Ur We = ternCTS - ^° me how many nights the storm would as every stroke has its own significance. 

^^nina^^dirVbrJnkL «,,„, j'"u ' T T"^ , to a Sareee woman continue: "Ten nights it will snow and understood fay the natives, though a 

^ ™nd r n a».« sW£ . or a „" B »ii A U VC Uved w,tl i her for iott * ^ ars - th ™ st °P-" »!<« £. ™* that was what dead letter to the paleface. 

,n S around a railway station, or squatted and know seven Sareee words." The actually happened. Here was a learned 

on a primitive sidewalk in a smo 1 town. Cree lamruaee is ihp mw );„ m „f ,„„, _ • ,,u ''f :1,cu ' , ' ' , . "=■}*'"=." 

I ■ ri I *~ ,„«.!. ,J_ .l . ■. . '""E"<H,e is tne medium or com- man in scanty garb, who received his 

If 'li n?! y v rt,^, If th^t rl™- " "I T™"'™ b^"™" the tribes on the education from his father and the aged 

the heroic virtue, of these demons of plains including the Crees, Blackfeet, men of the tribe, in the open air. An 

the prairie, mountain and coast have Assimbomes. Saulteaux and Sarcces. just indian will travel over the vast exp ^ of 

deceived him, and I the pictures of free- as the Chinook jargon is used in British prairie, without a trail or landmark, 

dom nobility of character and greatness Columbia. and never ^ , ost _ al arriv ; at his 

are fictions and visions of he imagino- Beautiful legends linger among all the destination without a single mishap, and 

hon Behind the swarthy features and tribes of the origin of the world, fhemak! when asked for an explanation, is unable 

stohd countenance of this nomad how- ■ of man , the S tWD Wth . , u ™„ g to give any. and is surprised that such a 

ever, is a man with a soul, worthy of the struggle between good and evil and Question should be put to him 

fellowship when lifted out of his sad and rh«. fl™„l \l;rr„™„ .™_J: 



depressing environment, capable of 
demption and becoming a useful citizen. 
Located on Reserves 

From Lake Superior to the Pacific 
Coast, and from the International Bound- 
ary Line to the Barren Grounds of the 
north, the native tribes are located on 
Reserves by treaty with the Dominion 
Government, with the exception of a 
few bands roaming at large. Among 
them is the Cree Confederacy, forming 
one of the largest bodies of Indians in 
the Dominion, including the Plain, 
Wood and Swampy Crees; the Sioux 
proper with an allied tribe, the Assini- 
boines or Stoney Indians; the Ojibways 
with a sub-tribe, the Saulteaux; the 
Blackfoot Confederacy, comprising the 
Blackfeet, Bloods and Piegans; the 
Sarcees, an offshoot of the Beaver or 
Castor Indians of Athabasca. In the 
far north are the Athabascan or Dene 
tribes, including the Loucheux or rCutchin, 
the Hare. Dog Ribs, Slave, Yellow Knives. 
Cariboo-Eaters, the Chipcwyuns, Tsc- 
kchne. Bad People and Beaver Indians; 
while in British Columbia, the home of 
the Salish, there arc Tshimscans. and 
many other tribes, too numerous for 
mention in a short article. 

These varied peoples show different 
physical characteristics, in stature, color 
of the skin and texture of the hair, the 
mode of living is conformable to the 
climate, food existing in the country and 
general character ds to mountains, rivers, 
forests, prairie or sea, and consequently, 
their languages, legends, houses, customs 
and native religious ideas vary, making 
Ihe study of the native tribes a long and 
intricate process, worthy the ability and 
genius of scholarly men and women. 

Native Languages 



In the summer, men and women of the 
prairie tribes gather in 'the open, forming 
a large circle, where, as they beat on their 
tom-toms or indeed anything that will 
make a noise, and all sing in unison, 
several men dance in the centre and when 
one becomes exhausted, another will take 
'hie n ' s P' ace - I* 11 '' hunger drive9 them home. 
In the winter, the monotony and loneli- 
ness are broken by tea-dances, gambling 
bouts and story telling, of whieh they are 



their abode 

Napio, the Old Ma 



the flood, differing according to Loeality. Totemism among the tribes is a bond very fond. Young men indulge in the 
on recogniz 1E g e divine ageney, but of unity> Iin t ing tne members of the same game of the wheel, boys and girls have 
tW J&t* the place and character o f totem together, though of different their own games of odd and even, shooting 
tribes, and is a bond of safety, even in arrows, running and swimming, and life 
progenitor of the times of war. Every tribe, almost with- in a native camp is not one long spell of 

idleness. Among the northern tribes 
there are native industries whieh develop 
the mind, afford a means of livelihood 
and reveal the hidden talents of the 
people, waiting an education to help 
them to a larger and better means of 
support. 

Religious Ideas and Customs 
The craft of the medical priesthood, 
with the knowledge and use of herbs as 
medicines, the magic arts of the conjuror, 
the grades and modes of initiation, and 
the methods of payment for serviees 
rendered, form an interesting study; the 
religious ideas, customs and feasts re- 
lating to the soul, spirits, prayer, fasting, 
forgiveness of sins, the future life, in- 
cluding the Sun Dance, the Thirst Danee 
and Sun Worship, hold an important 
place in comparative religion, and the 
native literature, rock inscriptions, picture 
writing, totem poles, and birch bark 
records are suggestive phases in the life 
of the red man. 

Pathetic indeed, is the study of the 
maps of the western continent covered 
with the names of Indian tribes which 
have long since ceased to exist, and the 
sadness lingers with us when we learn 
that the footprints of the white race 
Enccy Andre* McKay, of Pert Simeon. B.C.. behnes to ihe Tslmshean tribe and ha, « thirty P™phesy suffering and death to native 
l/car* serctce to his credit; Eneaa Charles Newton, o) Kake. Alaska. Belongs la Ihe Thltnget tribe and Jar Pf°,P les -. W ™" Principal Grant of Queen 8 
22 years has been In charge of the Corps In his native village, of which he is mayor. 




Two Nalioe Indian Salvationists Who are Doing Splendid Service Jor Cod and 
the Army Amongst Their Ouln People 



Blackfeet sprang out of the top of a 
mountain; the Father of some of the 
Coast tribes was transformed from 



out exception, has political customs, laws 
of government, a Chief for every band. 



University, returned from his visit to 

Australia and New Zealand, he said to 

me: "It is sad to be compelled to say that 

herever the white man goes, the native 



one Peace Chief over the whole tribe as races are doomed I 1 am afraid that 



One thing is evidi 



great fish. The legend of the Calling the supreme civil official in times of peace, we have seen almost the last of th^ 

River in the QVAppelle Valley has had a War Chief who guides the destiny of Maoris!" And that is true of the Ameri- 

nt in the study of numerous . 3 . nort P°e ms . written about it, the people, leading the warriors in battle, can Indian tribes. The proximity of a 

,l„. ■ ... nt ,L„ but is waiting the genius of a great poet a Council for the deliberation of important town to a native camp or reserve is detri- 

cnac is, inui in~ic . . • .- — .._ i — l m „ j__„ t,.. fv,f__ „,„,.#.,„.,, „ L_J., „r — 1;„ r At ti — . .__.« ^_ ., , r r .i 



to do it justice, as has been done by Mrs. matters, a body of police for the manage- mental to the welfare of the natives, as 
Edgar (or the Ottawa _ legend of the ment of the camp, criers who make an- they become demoralized and seem to be 



does not exist a single atheistic language. 

tanja^ eveVv "tribe" havin^Y oerfect Whhc Stone Can^'and I by" Longfellow nouncements, "and" several societ.rawhose ^Keptlble'ToThe vfceTof The while man 
■anguage. every tripe Having a P^neci for the , roquoian | egend of Hiawatha, secrets are never revealed to any white The presence of great men among th.— 



thercTs^n^'devSn^frminra "pW The migrations of the tribes, relating to man. The order of the march when shows the possibilities inherent m the 
lim.-lnr f„ P»l.„'. .™.™J„* f„r r h. t!ielr ancestors and original homes, are moving camp, rules for guidance in hunt- tribes, as there have been worthy gentle- 
existence of Cod ? Indeed T some of the « iU '? ,d in _ thc loc te«._ .^rt ijhe_tradi- mgthe ^"ffalo.andjoing [_to war. are made men. nature's noblemen, native sjtates- 



rrikl . ! II ■" }?? eea ' B ? me '?' ( r c tion keepers are in existence, notable in perfect detail, and these are so stringent men, like Peguis of the Saulteaux, Crow 

triDes, especially in Africa, reckoned to be preserved by mnemonic records that the person breaking them will be foot of the Blackfeet. Poundmaker of thi 

among the lowest m the scale of cviliza- knotted corJs an(J atjcks M severelv pun ,- 3ned . JerryWts, the fam- Crees, Red Crow and Me^cin™ Calf of he 

of n dii v '±T:rr^.° g ,-r "rht\ r ^ ™? ^ -«= ^'H »™» «»* «»» *** ;nf °™^ - ^ » «* «*. bh». ^paw of the &«,«, «»d 



in the 



of declensions ana conjugations, which 

excite surprise, wonder and admiration 

among students of philology. A similar 

condition exists in our own western land, 

where the surroundings of the people 

give no indication of the wonderful 

language they possess. Were the para- 

digm of a single Cree verb to be written d j of ajrie lore misun 

out fully, the cards would cover the walls ^ JJ \ hc ' tendcrfoot . 

or an average room in a modern house, 

while for beauty of construction and 

accuracy in expression it can be compared 



maintaining a course of native education casion, when arrangements had been com- other notables, who have lived and died 



camp. We may speak of the red pleted to start hunting the buffalo at a 
man as being a savage or illiterate, be- specified time, an Indian, anxious to en- 
cause of his modes of living and customs sure a good supply of meat, went ahead 
differing from our so-called civilization, of the party and shot some buffalo, but 
but that is a revelation of our own ignor- before he had time to skin any of them, 
ance, as there is a notivc culture, a wide the guards went out and seized htm, 
der- confiscated the animals, and his horses, 
by the tendcrfoot. stripped him of his clothing to his breech- 

Children of Nature cloth, and sent him to the camp in dis- 

„. . ... . ' , „ i i • i„i _ grace. The Bands are known among "", «■■•— •••— b — »■"= ™H" f jurist, 

Sitting outs.de a buffalo ^kin lodge. us b y the names of the respective Chiefs, wukjwwe been won from sm, trans- 
as Blackfoot Old Woman's Band. Bull lorm ™ through divine grace, and become 

_ * -. . whilst 

found 



for their people. 

Winning Them for Ch? : a; 

Pioneers of the Cross have labored 
among them, enduring hardships, faith- 
ful men and devoted women, finding joy 
in telling around the camp fire and in the 
lodges the "old, old story," and through 
the preaching of the Cospel of Christ, 



only wi'th the'Grcek language. It "is an decorated with pictures of battles and ag D , acitl „ ul „ lu „„,„„, s „ anQ> Du „ _. _ 

euphonious tongue, rich in vowel sounds, with real scalp-locks, in the early days. Bac k p at , s B(md bu( ^ [ n j; an8 j not preachers of the living truth 
sweet, tender and beautiful, and the ear is conversing with on aged native, in answer ao j^j,,,,,^ them havintr t (, H ; r „„„ earnest Christian folk are to fa. 



cive, in answer j ■ . lL » ^. . 

, i _ .. so designate them, having their own 

captivated when listening to a speaker, to numerous questions he gave me the nome9i as f |,„ t»I1 M™ PI.E P„t— „„J 



the Tall Men. Fish Eaters, and r^S" 8 ™? 6 "; maenifying the grace of 

even when terms of denunciation are names ot twenty-seven Kinas 01 wua g weat p^ Ijod. I he hope of the future lies in 

used. The Blackfoot language has many fruits in the foothills, explained the ' ... . keeping them isolated from the tempta- 

t;uttural sounds, but the climax iS reached various grasses and flowers growing in Like all communities, there are social tions of our boasted civilization, living 

in the Sareee language, which is spoken the vicinity, the names of the insects and customs relating to dress, amusements in their own districts, giving them an 

in the throat by a double guttural, and their habits, the birds and onimals, and and the use of paint on the person, and education suitable to their needs and, 

the sound comes through the sides of the when night fell and the stars come out, what may seem to us as mere ornaments, above all. leading them out to the new 

mouth, by dceisivc clicks. The difficulty he recited their names and instructed me are regulated by law and habit. No life in Christ which will make them kin 

of white men acquiring this longuage moy in their movements. During the winter man can paint his face according to a with all the world. 
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The Drunken Farmer 

How he was won to Christ by the 

faithful dealing and persistent 

effort of an Officer 

A certain Captain in my Division 
recently visited a small prairie settlement 
named Togo. It is his practice when 
visiting such places to call at every house, 
deal with the people about their souls and 
pray with them. On the occasion of 
which I write he entered a hotel where he 
found a farmer in a very drunken condi' 
tion, engaged in gambling. He per- 
suaded the man to quit the game, and 
taking him to a restaurant he ordered 
strong coffee for him. This partially 
sobered him and then the Captain took 
him to his home. Here he had a long and 
serious conversation with him, warning 
him that drink and gambling would 
lead to his 'ruin -and urging bim to repent 
and be converted. * . 

At night he escorted the man to the 
little cottage Meeting he was conducting 
in the village and was overjoyed when he 
voluntarily came forward to seek salva- 
tion. He is proving a splendid convert 
and will soon be enrolled as a Soldier. 

H. Tutte. Staff Captain 



Incident Competition f 

The three prizes offered for the best incidents have 
been awarded to Field Major Hoddinott, Ensign 
Shaw and Captain Stratton 

Cheering an Immigrant 



"Whoso giveth a cup of cold water 
shall in no wise lose his reward" 



the people if they would bring roe logs 
and give me time to pay for them. They 
responded well to the appeal, bringing 
great sleigh toads of logs each day until 

I had enough to build a Hall. Then I Captain A had stopped over at 

got men to volunteer to saw them, raised X on her way to a new appointment, 

enough money to pay for some nails and and was staying with the Officer in charge 

the building operations commenced. When of the Social Department. On her way 

at last the Hall wit completed, I stood on upstairs the day after she arrived she saw 

my head for joy. through a half-open door the figure of a 

The Hall was crowded on the opening l«* »"«d ■■* ». «•>'«• One b'«"* ™ 

night and many were unable to get in. enough to convince her that he was in 

The Meeting concluded with a number at trouble, such a look of hopeless despair 

the Penitent Form and every Sunday ™ on his face. C^mg dtiwiutairs. she 

after that more got saved. When I fare- enquired about hmv and found that he 

welled there was a flourishing Corps of "*<) ™ Iv » me to Canada m the spring 

sixty Soldiers in that village. The re- ™ had done mi[ "J 1 " "" bBc f n, e' 11 

membranes of this victory has always ■«" *f» ,«»* to the hospital. The 

encouraged me to hope for a revival at ™»ey he had saved soon disappeared Im 



even the hardest of hard goes. 

T. Hoddinott, Field Major 



The Fare Wasn't Sumptuous 

But the Guests were Happy 



The Captain's kind heart was filled 

with pity and taking a dollar bill from 

her slender purse, she slipped it into an 

It was a few days before Christmas and envelope with a little note of encourage- 

the Captain and Lieutenant of the Corps „,„( ^J cneeri bidding him not to de- 

" & »t "J their Quarters trying to 8pa j r> but to trust in God, adding that she 

decide on the kind of treat to give the ^^Jd prn „ f or him. Slipping upstairs 
children who came to the Meetings, no ,]« pushed the envelope under the door 
matter what the weather, and the winters „„) hurried down again. 



were long and cold m that part of Canada. 



A Village Revival 

It was a Desperate Outlook at 
first, but Prayer and Faith Pre- 
vailed and Victory Came 

As a young Officer 1 was sent to a small 
Corps in Newfoundland, which was 
eleven miles distant from the nearest 
port of call for the little coasting steamer 
which afforded the sole connecting link 
with the outside world. The population 
of the village was about four hundred 
and much wickedness abounded. There 
was no Officers' Quarters, the Soldiers 
had all backslidden and the people were 
inclined to be unfriendly. 

The prospects looked very uninviting. 
* but I asked the Lord to direct me and set 
out to find someone who would take me 
into their home. 1 came across en old 
man, the father of the former Sergeant 
Major of the Corps, who had gone away 
from the village and after 1 had talked 
and prayed with him he said I could have 
his son's house rent free if 1 could not 
raise any money. 

1 felt sure that Cod meant me to do a 
good work in that village and that this 
was the first sign of His working. Night 
after night 1 went out alone and preached 
in the street, and day after day I visited 
the people and dealt faithfully with them 
about their sins. 

But I had no meeting place and the 
conviction grew on me that nothing much 
could be done until there was a Hall in 
which the people could gather. I asked 

BMsffigliaBM?iPMaWtraWICT8WMMBIfflHlirM88HIWt^^ 



hospital and doctor's fees and be tramped 
the streets looking for work, but was 
unsuccessful, He had come to the Army 
as a last resource and they had given him 



The next evening as she was leaving for 



It was the Lieutenant s first Christmas her appointment the Social Officer handed 

away from home, but she was not cast her a letter. Opening it she found it to 

down, though she had to content herself be a note from the lad. thanking her for 

with a small home-made gift for the loved her gift and telling her that he had got a 

ones at home. j b and was starting that day. He 

As the Officers sat by the stove late . finished with, "And may your kind heart 

that night and counted their slender bring you great happiness." It did, for 

resources, they planned to give the chil- what happiness is there to equal the joy 

dren a Christmas dinner and present each of service for others. 



one with a small gift. 

They begged some beans, which, 
nicely cooked and with plenty of good 
brown bread, made a very appetizing 
meal. The children came and it did the 
Officers' hearts good to see how happy 
and grateful they were. A merrier 
crowd could hardly be found that night, 
not even where the fare was more sumptu- 



Margaret Stratton 
Captain 



Thwarting the Burglars 

Happy Outcome of Buttonholing 
a Man on the Street 



Whilst 1 was conducting Meetings in a 

"".i. Saskatchewan town some time ago a 

The Lieutenant of those days has young nun, who was attracted by the 

htlped at many a Christmas dinner since Open-Air gathering, came to the Hall 

then. but L ncver has she be en mor e blessed ^j yielded to God at the Mercy Seat. 

oeanfeaat at B . pj e confessed to being a burglar and a 

A. Sims, pickpocket. I heard that he came regu- 

(Mrs.) Brigadier. larly to the Meetings for some time after 



than at the 



that and to all appearances was getting 
on well spiritually. Then he left town 
to go to work on a farm 

When fair time came round I was on a 
visit .to this town again, and met the 
young man on the street. I, of course, 
made enquiries as to how he was getting 
on in his soul and he confuted that he 
had backslid. 1 asked him to come to 
the Meeting and he promised to do so. 

Just before Meeting time he arrived at 
the Officers' Quarters, where he confessed 
to the Captain that he and two more had 
planned to rob a house that night. He 
said he could not rest after the talk on 
the_ street and had resolved to tell the 
Chief of Police of the intended burglary 
so that it could be frustrated. 

The Captain encouraged him in his 
resolve, so the Chief was duly informed. 
The man was told to go through with his 
part in the burglary, police lying in wait 
to catch the culprits. The plan worked 
splendidly, and the two men were safely 
landed in jail. The ringleader turned out 
to be an international crook and he got 
a three year sentence, the other man 
getting one year. 

The man whose conscience had troubled 
him so that he could not do the crime he 
had contemplated, came to the Army 
Hall and publicly gave his heart to God. 
He went back to honest toil on the farm 
and we believe, to live a life pleasing to 
God. 

R. Shaw, Ensign. 

Saved From Crime 
In the Nick of Time 

A young man who was head book- 
keeper for a large firm in a city of Eastern 
Canada had to give up his position on 
account of ill health. His doctor advised 
him to change his occupation. He came 
West, but failed to get employment and 
for several days he walked the streets of 
Regina, hungry and despairing. As he 
afterwards confessed, he was often tempt- 
ed to smash a shop window or commit 
some other petty crime in order to be 
sent to jail, where he would at least be 
hoiued and fed. One night when wander- 
ing about contemplating some such act 
he was attracted by a procession of Sal- 
vationists. He followed them to the 
Citadel. The Commissioner was con- 
ducting a special Meeting that night and 
among the penitents at the Mercy Seat 
was this young man. The Corps Officer 
ascertained his destitute condition and 
sent him to the Men's Social, where he 
was given a bed and his meals for several 
weeks until he found a situation. 

He became a Salvationist and his 
special delight b Open-Air work and the 
teaching of the Young People. This is a 
splendid instance of the close inter-rela- 
tion of our Field and Social Work. 

J. Beatty, Commandant 



XMAS 




PALMLAND 



social gathering. We were 
surely a representative group — 
English. Scotch. Australian. 
Norwegian, German, Swedish, 
Dutch, American and Javanese. 
There was no difficulty in be- 
lieving it was Christmas when 
the steaming plum pudding was 
brought in. 

Christmas morning we were 
at the European prison by 7 a.m. 
A special favor had been grant- 
ed the men awaiting trial, so 
we were allowed to have a 
Meeting with them. When we 

OUTWARDLY there was little to de- district. My first question was, "Do entered the courtyard, instead of finding 
note it was the Christmas season, you speak English?" The answer was men in prison garb, seventeen well-dressed 
The trees were as green as the green- usually "No." often accompanied by a men rose to meet us. At the conclusion of 
est tree in summer, and King Sol did not smile which is half the battle won when the Bible-reading I asked those who would 
depart from his usual habit of ninety- out collecting. The Captain would then like to live a new life to raise their hands, 
four degrees in the shade because it was ask in Malay (she had been here six Up shot the seventeen like one man. 
December 25th. The stores had made years), and 1 would contribute a few dumb Several in this sorry group wept; it was 
their display of toys and goods for St. motions, pointing to what we wanted, indeed a touching sight. They were very 
Nicholas Eve. December 5th, which The storekeepers responded very well, grateful for the Bible or Scripture calendar 
event is especially commemorated by and we had to get two coolies to carry the we gave to each- 
Holland people (Java is part of the things. Two of the young men hailed from New 
Dutch Indies Territory) so by the 25th. ^^ A „ Hecti eame Ae topping. York. Under the influence of drink they 
our accustomed date, the shop windows ^^ ^ quil( . a business, for we had to had taken a lady's suit-case from an 
failed as reminders buy a suitable piece of clothing for each J» td ' and _ were awaiting their trial. 
In spite of the absence of these usual f the Hospital patients. They promised, when released, to come 
Christmas evidences, the fem'ing was . and visit us at the Hospital, 
with us. and we were determined to have Two days before Christmas the Sister. lmlned ; atel y f ol l owitlB lhi . Meeting 



a proper Yuletide. 



wrapped and addressed the parcels. 
Then* there was the dressing of the large 



we went into the chapel where the regular 



First we went to the store people and rEri.t^.r f ^;™7nT. hi. ^JrrS P"™ • erviee> were >*ld. This had U 
asked for money or good, so that we Chu^Udv^ho'™.^™r B vt^™t tastefully decorated by the prisoners with 
^ ht make the inmates of our various Chmese lady who was a Former eye patient, ^anda and flowers in honor of our visit, 
itutions happy. I went with a Nor- Christmas Eve, our work all done, we We found a singing company had been 
Captain to a Chinese and Arabian invited the Officers of Semarang to a formed of about thirty men prisoners, and 



a special song sheet had been printed. 
At the close of a very impressive service 
we gave each man a Scripture calendar. 

The 26th was our big day with the 
patients. Poor things I They groped their 
way to the Hall where we hold the Meet- 
ings and their joy was expressed in loud 
cheers when the Christmas-tree was 
lighted. Then followed a special native 
meal on banana leaves. When the Offi- 
cers sat on the floor and ate with them in 
native style they gave another cheer. 
Stroop and fruit was followed by the 
appearance of Santa Claus; this was the 
signal for another outburst of cheering 
which could be heard quite a distance 
away. Santa Claus was very kind and 
gave each patient a sarong, hwdgear. or 
jacket. (I am sure the Ensign inust have 
been glad to get out of that warm cos- 
tume!) How acceptable the presents were 
can well be imagined, for many of the 
patients had only the clothes they were 
wearing when they came to us. Next 
day we gave a feast to the children, who 
numbered about thirty. Santa Claus 
gave them toys and clothes as well. Then 
we had a feast for the workers (native 
servants and coolies), after which we had 
singing and the story of Christmas. 

At the Beggar Colony some three hun- 
dred beggars were given a feast and use- 
ful articles of clothing. Major Giebler, 
from Bandoeng, was invited as their 
"Special." 

Many of the things marking former 
Chriatmases were missed by us, but we 
did find real pleasure and joy in the effort 
to bring happiness to others. 
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What Took Pla< 



ce in Room 112 

An Officer's Memorable Experience.— fly Ensign Geo. Mundy 



1HERE is nothing particularly inter- city's finest hotel -Room 112 



" t,n8 - m *.££?"_* ■ '«»»*« you'll promise l0 come I'll gD rig ht over kokecT^u^ 

" 1r y*" 1 - course this message is strictly confidential 



d if and taking his eyes from the ceiling, 
' ' ' the Officer. "Of 



to an Army Meeting, not even when now and wait foi 

it is well started and the testimonies are "v.n, u. n ™-.-~ -■■■» "'"™»t i»»""-"j < 

in full swing. But sometimes to the • very „ welJ ' y° u m ay expect me in ten Captain, I can trust you, ' he said, not 

commonplace and the unexpected are ™ m , U L "i" 3 . e re , p ! y and without that he really doubted, but simply to 

linked stories that make history. Such , " WOrd the man le " the office. re-assure himself. 

was the case on a certain Thursday night r '' w ° uld ** difficult to describe the "Absolutely, my friend, don't let that 

when an Officer who was leading a Meet- "-aPtain » leehngs or the play of his im- worry you one bit," was the reply. Back 

jug in a Western Canadian city glanced f B, "t tlo fl n os «>e eleVH.or shot upwards to the ceiling went the eyes, the man was 

from the platform to the rear of the Hall J"™ "oor on which was room 112. It having a hard time to frame his message. 

as the swinging doors parted to reveal for Wi , 9 now q" ile lote and ver y ouiet. The The sentences came slowly and after 



a moment the strained and nervous fa 
oF a well dressed man 



only sound was a soft 
corridor carpet on which 
he walked. The elevator 
boy pointed out room 
112. It was almost at the 
end of the passage and a 



:h of the intervals of several seconds. 



It 



Had Seen the Stranger 

The face withdrew as hastily as it had 

appeared and the incident would have ,. , , — - f — r-° ■ 

undoubtedly passed unheeded but for llgnt Bnow ed through th 
the door-keeper, who rose and left the transom over the di 
Hall. Apparently he had seen the 
stranger and had gone to speak to him. 
The Meeting continued with character- 
istic Salvation Army fervor. The slight 
interruption was almost forgotten, but in 
a few moments the doorkeeper returned, 
accompanied by the man, "Before the 
announcements are made," said the 
leader of the Meeting, "Would anyone else 
like to testify." A short period of silence, 
then the stranger stood to his feet, "I 
can't say I am converted," he said, speak- 
ing in a low voice. "Although I do feel 
your Meeting has done me a great deal 
of good. I really need help tonight." He 
hastened to assure his listeners it was not 
financial help, and having said these few 
words, sat down. It was evident to all 
that the speaker had been drinking, and 
although fairly well recovered from a 
"bout" was in a terribly nervoua state. 
Clean and tidy in appearance and well 
spoken, he carried himself with an air of 
superiority notwithstanding his condition. 
How sympathetic everyone felt. Each 
Salvationist's face revealed a keen desire 
to immediately kneel down and pray for 
him. 

Stayed By His Side 
The ever alert door-keeper stayed right 
by his side. Soon the opportunity for 
prayer came, earnestness, power, happi- 
ness, expectancy, sorrow and faith were 
manifested, but the stranger would not 
yield. Eventually the Meeting closed, 
but the door-keeper still held on to his ■ ■ ,. . 

nwi and. pushing his way through the WBy and '"<«'« d - 
crowd presented him to the Officer with Was Lying in Bed 

the words, "'ere Captin, 'aye a tawk wiv "Come in Captain," was the immediate 




Lying on His Back. Arms Under His Head and Staring at the Ceiling, 
He Commenced Giving the Message, 

lighted up at that hour of the night and "Now read that Captain." and almost 

toward this door the Officer made his before the Officer commenced, he kicked 

off all the bedclothes and jumped out 

onto the floor. The first time he did 

this the Officer sat upright with a start 



this brother." hi. cockney face wreathed answer, "sit right down here." This was "! d l ^f the m ."' e ments ° l < t . he . m f n " 

m «nUes and looking as if he believed said almost before he had time to enter ~ h °r„r tl, T^ P I. ™ ° "^ "Li" 1 ' 

the Officer could work the needed miracle, the room. Whcf., however, the door was ""?*[ ,"* \™ t m '> as '&" Wa ? wed ," 

or at any rate could "fix up" the stranger shut and he had taken a hasty glance rf rl J n T,^_ "|L~K Zul pU ""V 

to the entire satisfaction of everybody around the bedroom his eyes rested on the bedclothes over himself with one jerk. 
present. "Alright Brother, show our stranger, who was lying in bed on his Justsome pills for my nerves Captain," 



Friend into the 
moment. 



I'll be there in 



explanation of his erratic 



"Captain, I've made a foot of myself.' 
were the words that greeted the Offio 
immediate' 
the door. 



back "with one arm stretched out point- " e o"* 1 ™ 

ing to an armchair he had evidently drawn movements 

up close to the bedside in anticipation of "Go on. if you please Captain, read 

the Officer's visit, and the other arm what you've got," and for a few moments 

imm«ii„t,liT ~ul ~Zl^j~~~Zi u'"j ~i"!2i tucked under his head. On this arm the he lay quite still staring at the ceiling 

immediately he entered and had closed mwiB heatJ ro|led ^^y f rom side to wh j|,. the message was slowly read. 

side. In compliance with the stranger's "I, that good sense?" he asked, and 

Well that s^unfortunate, but what can request the Captain seated himself with- upon being assured of its grammatical 

we do to help," replied theOfficer. out delay in the chair, making, as he did correctness, continued to give the message 

t-an you do me a favor." returned the so, a brave attempt at being perfectly u „til the telegram was finished. 
mUl - ." at h °"*'" although if the truth were « Now .^^ one Captain, not so 

This request was made so earnestly ^o™ he was trying hard to shake off a , M ^ lasf .. ^^ me8Ba WM 

and with so much feeling that theOfficer ?*")" ."$& u"„LJd he fctelTand given alowl > r and ddib «ately. read and 

immediately rejected a suspicion which '^V "^i™ t LT£ Te wl "-hi.ES ">-read, ""ally it was finished to his 
for an instant had crept into his mind, and which grew stronger as he was ^-^ ■ - ■ 
r*.r,i;~J "V— I >n >r i r , , ., upwards in the elevator, diet not 

replied. Yes, I will if I can my friend. .5 . ,._. „i .l. j„i, „, 



"Then, I'd like you to send off a couple the springy carpet towards room I 
f wires for me, I'm not myself tonight which very nearly disconcerted hii 



nyself 

and don't feel able to write the. 



vhisked 

_ r improve 

as he walked along the dark corridor on 
112, and 

vhc 



satisfaction. 

A Strange Story 

The telegrams scarcely finished, the 
man put the question, "Would you like 



he sat in the big soft armchair. It was a to hear a strange story Captain?" 



urm «/_«.. .» u-»-t very low one and he fell into it rather than 

Will W«tt mt Hotel sat down, feeling as if he were falling 
While this conversation went on, the through the back onto the floor. How- 
stranger held his hat in his hand and now ever, c glance at the man in the bed, his 
stood to his feet as if to go. Interpreting helpless condition, together with the ^ 
this action to mean an immediate journey Officer's keen desire to help, soon easily black bag at the foot by the wall. Glancing 

to a telegraph office, the Officer interrupted overcame all other feelings. ■ 

the other's exit by suggesting that he wait ""* ' " 



"Well, yes, if you'd like me to hear it," 
was the answer. 

"Then have a look at that club-bag." 

Sitting up in bed he pointed to a large 



,, , ,_- , . ,. . ... at it hurriedly and seeing nothing par- 

»ers exit ey suggesting that he wait If you are ready Captain take this ticulaI .i y interesting in a black dufc-bag, 

few minutes until the Hall was cleared down, you II find the telegraph forms on the q^^ th ht the man j^^ him 

and a few necessary details attended to, that dresser, indicating the po«n°n of to look into it, in fact, put the question, 

adding that he would then gladly accom- both these articles by a nod of the head. wa ]| cin over to it as he spoke, 
pany the man and see that the "wires" Lying on his back, arms under his head » *~ 

were properlv dianatched. "Well Cap- and staring at the ceiling, he commenced 



"Yes. you may if you Want to," ans- 
red the man. But this was not neces- 
Im staying at the K, G." naming the scarcely been repeated, when he stopped, sary, for the Officer was examining a long 



properly dispatched. "W™. ~~t.- -.._-„..■■„ — ~ D . . . - - - 

tain." said the stranger. "I'll tell you what, giving the message. One sentence had wered the man^ But this was not neces- 



ugly slit in the top of the bag which 
extended almost from end to end. 

"Phew," exlaimed the Officer, "That 
looks like knife work." 

"That's just wbat it is," remarked the 
man, "I'll tell you how it happened." 
He had just commenced telling of parting 
with his wife in an Eastern city to start 
west on a business tour, when he stopped 
abruptly, off went the bedclothes again 
and out on the floor and over to the 
stack of pills on the little table went the 
man. He swallowed one as if he were 
used to it, drank some water, lighted a 
cigarette, then jumped back into bed in 
the same old position. 

Met Friendly Stranger 

"Well, as I was saying, I left home with 
the very best intentions of making this 
trip a successful one from a standpoint 
of business. In W — I put up at a Hotel 
and happened to meet a fellow there who 
was a complete stranger to me. He was 
particularly friendly and somehow or 
other I took a liking to him. We had a 
few drinks together, just enough to make 
us both feel good. We made frequent 
trips to my room during the day and 
during one of these visits my acquaintance 
suggested that he sleep with me that 
night, there being two beds in the room. 
I was beginning to like the fellow more 
all the time, and to tell the truth was 
secretly glad at the thought of bim 
sharing my room, although I did think it 
best to remove a roll of bills from my 
club-bag and have them safely stowed 
away in the hotel safe. When this was 
done I felt more at ease and gave him 
free access to the room. In the evening 
he suggested that we have dinner together, 
I agreed and was determined to foot the' 
bill and with this idea in mind requested 
my money back from the clerk. I really 
didn't intend taking the whole amount 
back, just enough for the dinner and a 
tittle extra for drinks, etc.. but when I 
saw it before me the desire to have it in 
my possession got the better of me. with 
the result that I carried it back again to 
the club-bag in my room upstairs. 

Very Talkative 
"1 was alone when I did this, or at 
least 1 thought I was. Coming down- 
stairs again. 1 met my friend at the foot- 
He appeared delighted to see me and 
suggested that we eat right away. At 
the dinner table we affected to be very 
chummy and there is no doubt we were 
veiy talkative." Then he added wjth a 
look of complete disgust, "the whiskey 
made fools of .us both." 
i It was late in the evening when we 
went to bed. My room-mate appeared 
to go to sleep very quickly and it wasn't 
long before I dozed off. Just how long 
after I don't know, but I remember 
waking up with the idea that someone 
was moving about the room. The room 
was in darkness and 1 could see nobody. 
Switching on the light I instinctively 
looked toward the other bed and to roy 
great surprise my companion was not 
there. Thinking he had suddenly de- 
cided to part company with me and go 
his own way 1 tried to dismiss the thought 
from my mind, turned off the light, 
climbed back into bed noticing as I did 
so, that my club-bag was at vie foot of 
the bed, apparently as I had left it. 
After what seemed to me to be about 
fifteen minutes of alternate dozing and 
waking I thought I heard a sound in the 
room. Was I dreaming or was it the 
effect of the whiskey? Scarcely daring 
to breathe I lay perfectly atill. My 
room-mate, where was he? Was he at 
that moment in the room? Then I 
thought of the money in my club-bag. 
With the idea of making sure, I jumped 
out of bed, and as I did so, the bedroom 
door clicked shut. Quicker than I can 
tell you Captain, I switched on the lights 
and thought of following the person who 
had evidently shut my door so quickly, 
but instead, I stood staring at the bag — 
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With a searching look he -replied. "Well. Before him in the bed was a defeated prompdy knelt at thjb aide of the bed. 

in away I really don't know, but I never aoul. a perfect etranger, well educated, Without another word the man was out 

thought for a moment of going anywhere a keen business man, an attractive per- and kneeling at the other side, his face 

else?* sonality, yet absolutely a slave. All this buried in his arms. 

"Well how was it you came to the flashed through the Officer's mind in a There have been a great many Prayer 

it was slit from end to end and as 1 Meeting?" second. The man was speaking again— Meetings ihekHmder unique circumstances. 

plunged my hand in to feel for the roll 



WHAT TOOK PLACE IN 
ROOM 112 

[Continued from page 19) 



second. _____ ■ - ■ i. -. - i- 

,. , jii.- _ tU ij _-.! he was asking questions- "Is there any Times when God came in mighty power 

of bills I realised I had been robbed the • j •'iTiT* j • i fc hope for me, what must I do?" He to the weakest of His creatures and made 

o. bills 1 realised 1 had been robbed, the „„,.,„„ lnto the Btmt w^dering how it [J^ hia eya on the Officer's with a look them strong, and here 



money was gone. 

Had Seen No One 



ij ii j i_. "™*"""5 "-" " fixed his eyes on the CHticera witn a looic them strong, and here in the bedroom ol 

would all end something seemed to say ^ MOTed w .., f you „„.-,. teU mej a fed,;-,-.^ hotet j^, men „,.„ ^ 

to me. I can t explain what it was Cap- rMMm ^^„ „_, ^ _. Down below in the street a few s£araler_ 

, , . tain, he added, looking enquiringly as ,~~-.^«»_aw_^__«.__~-..'_»__*' .--—«. - o««k B ____ 

BeJieve me I went down the stairs j expecting ^ Officer to know (the Cap- 3&| 



itragglers 
bent their steps homeward, street cars 
rattled noisily over the points, automo- 
biles sped swiftly along, a clock in a 
tower chimed out the morning hours — 
up above in the hotel room a man was 
sobbing quiedy, then he would lift his 
head and stare aeroas the room. Dropping 
his head again he would cry, "Oh God 
forgive and help me, for Christ's sake. 
for Christ's sake." 

The Captain had prayed several times, 
it seemed that to do anything else but 
pray would have been sacrihgious, so 
sacred was the place and occasion. 
Suddenly, the man rose to his feet. "Cap- 
tain," he said, his voice was strong now, 
he seemed to have become settled in his 
mind. "I'll go through with this." The 
Captain was going to speak, but he 
broke in. "I've tried before, but not this 
way, and I'll ask you to pray for me 
sometimes, for 1 shall need your prayers." 
As he said this, the old look of dread 
crept into his face for Just a second, he 
was thinking of the terrible fights of the 
past. 

Strangely Quiet and Restful 

A few minutes later the Officer turned 
out all the lights in the room but one. 
straightened out the bedclothes in a half 
clumsy effort to be motherly and bent 
over the man. the new man. a man 
strangely quiet and restful, a man who 
seemed to have emerged from a terrible 
struggle, something that had taken all 
his strength, and to have conquered. 

"Goodnight Mr. God bless you." 

., . he said, then walking to the door stood 

if you can t help me if there s no way to th ere , cap in hand. looking towards the 

. _. — _ ._., — _. ..__, win. 1 must sink and be lost. He lay u~t 

cou d »et some whiskey. He took me knowing where to go. Some chap told back in bed very quiet arid still after ...-. j ■ . r _ • __. L 
to his home and gave me some, but I m e where the Hall was and that is how this. The Officer drew his chair a little Goodnight Captain, thanks ever so 
u_'_ ________ 1 r. _. i. _ __. i r . .... . .. ... .__.»- muc j li ,„(! then as he suddenly remem- 
bered, "you won't forget to send those 
wires for me." 

The clock in the hotel rotunda pointed 



two at a time to the hotel clerk, but he tain was sure he knew, although he 
had seen no one come down. Together didn't break in on theman's story- "Some- 
we searched the place, but to no avail, thing said to me," he went on. "the Sal- 
There was nothing else to do but call the 
police. The clerk did this while I went 
back to my room and put on some more 
clothes. The police were there in a few 
minutes and took me along with them to a 
taxi stand across from the hotel. The 
Sergt. put a few questions to the men 
standing there and before I knew what 
was happening they had me in their car 
and away we raced, and racing it was. 
We went so fast I thought we'd break 
our necks for sure. There won't many 
cars around at that hour of the night, 
but we could see one ahead of us on a 
bridge. The plain olothes man at the 
wheel stepped on the gas and in no time 
we were alongside and had crowded it 
into the gutter. Sure enough my new 
found companion was in the car. He 
feigned innocence but he couldn't get 
away with it for they found the money 
on him. Well, the result of it all was 
that they kept me in the city until after 
the trial and my room-mate was sent 
down for six months. I took the first 
train West. I had been drinking the 
whole time since the robbery and the 
time I left the city. There was no sleep 
for me on the train that night. I was 
awfully sick and walked the coach best 
part of the night. The porter inquired 
if ! was sick. I told him I was, and 
would give him a hundred dollars if he 
would get me some whiskey. How I 
got through that night I don't know, but 
I do know I asked the first man 1 met at vation Army. Well, I wandered do' 
the Depot here this _ morning, where I the street in a vague kind of way. not 




He Feigned Innocence but couldn't Gel Anay With It 



couldn t eat the breakfast he set before I came to look in at the door." nearer the bed. took the man's hand in much 

me and to tell the troth Captain. I ve - Was that fim vi ^ t t(J m A his own and held it tightly. "My friend," 

had nothing since, in fact, don t want a Meeting?" asked the Officer. he said. "God can help you to overcome, 

thing to eat and ray nerves are in bad ..-,-,_ ,„_. .. u L „ He can make you a new man— yes. and 



ljiu-uc iu wii. emu iiiv lid vco OIC ill LMU 'it"] l i H* pan mftlri- vnii m n* 

shape too. How do I look Captain?" Tl« '«' *™. was when my mother ™ tto v3_™SL« * "~ """ "> 23° •■»■ The Captain remembered 

he asked, turning in the bed and looking *"* "«•__ ' ™ J«f* • ty.***"- ,n > e •■?" h! T^y- „ t u *■ glancing at it when he first entered the 

intently as if half expecting a favorable ««* °\ Toronto It would have been Can He though? came the question \ ^ * hu tQ rcom ||2 u wa _ 

reply. It was evident he felt the situa- "»" h f™ lf J W^FJ??* wherB eameStly - then 10.15. he had been upstair, more 

tion keenly. „. we ? t ' „ added th ° u S n < fuUv - "Yes." went on the Officer. "His Word than four hours, yet how quickly the 

Anxious tn Heln Him _• ^ ?. . ""'Y'?, He shook his head, says, 'he that confessed] and forsaketh time had gone, 

AnxiOU, to Help H.m ^W^*. V^r with tears, he made hi. «n shall find mercy.' » A few ^M. , ttter md the memeta 

Well, your eyes are rather heavy my no effort to hide them, but went on speak- "Well then." began the man. "What were being flashed over the wires, but 



friend, but a night's rest will work wonders ing. 

I'm aure." replied the Officer. Almost "She believed in me, the family were 

before he had finished speaking, the man all at her bedside when she went, they 

was out of the bed and had taken another told me afterwards that her last words 

pill. His story --hs nearly finished. The were. 'Tell Jim I know he will be alright.' 

istener was anxious, very anxious to help You know Captain, she seemed to have 



must 1 do. what must I do?" long before they reached their destinatio 

"Will you pray?" asked the Officer. a message of a much different character 

Tk-_ ,__„ _ _«_._...,.i i •_.__ -j had been carried by thff; angels to the 

I here was a mental struggle with pride . • •_*__ ■ __. i _._.___. 

fm- ..,.. . .-._-__«_ skies. The joyful announcement that a 
ror just a moment. . t ^ l - _j 

v r" 'u _- ■ ., ..... wanderer had come home, a sinner had 

Ye* I wiU Captain, and he looked at repen ted. All the way home the Army 



him and at the moment put a question to faith in me." Then he stopped for a *}» Officer as if expecting some instruc Captain was asking himself the question. 

JlZ. tfjrl J"l- ^U. UP Sr n<M V* ln _ h,S moment a" d lay <•>»*« 'till- The Officer tions. -^y Ae ArmJ .^ ^j -^ he couldn't 

. v ^ ag pra-mg rarnesdy for wisdom, for "Then let us kneel down together." and help feel that he waa beginning to under- 

How helpless he felt, suiting the action to the word, the Officer stand, WHY. 



mind all the time, "Now tell me Mi 
why did you seek out the Army tonight? 



the right words. 

ARMY TRIUMPHS IN 
SWEDEN 



childnui and "Korsfanan." aiming to be On that path the Salvation Army shall A Mountain Tragedy 

.'ft.-.ify _._„■*" ' ^P"' and whlch " a ."_ m , th,= iutu " ! fi *. ht **_""", ^ P° mr •. And the Vow to God which led to 



published once a month. of darkness, restoring the Kingdom of 

(.Continued from page IS) The Sal vr tion Army in Sweden has had God ""l bringing blessing to the people. 

deaf, dumb and blind was started and *$"? great , priv i ,e S, of "en^ng » consider- 

thirty Officers are now engaged in this a -? le . num £?. of P^iS 8 to other countries. 

blessed work which is carried on in U«™B I89I six Officers went to India. The Dance Collapsed 

eight various Districts, with one Deaf ^e to Finland and two to South America p^y Tactic* of Australian Salva- 

and Dumb Officer in each District. For A .* a . big Missionary Meeting in the be- *;„_!,_, WJ„ __.. n„ 

a number of years the work has been sup- P™"ng of theyear 1914 the General set tumut. Win the Day 

ported by the Deaf, Dumb and Blind JP".'. ™ t >' Ofhxn for foreign warfare. Boldness in attacking the foe is an un- 

Society, each one of the members paying ? w . . Off™™ are now working^ in the ™ Dut ™ heritage of the Salvationist 

a quarterly fee of one crown. " 

branch of the work also publishes a paper, 



Salvation Service 



"Effata." with 
eopies a quarter 



Salvation service and Alpine mountain- 
eering seem subjects as wide apart as the 
poles. In one instance at least there was 
a close connection. A Swiss lady, ac- 
companied by a gentleman friend, set 
out one sunny morning to climb a moun- 
tain in thp Alps. The trail was perilous 

__ _ jnsi " tne ej,treme ■ n< J the seekers after this 

'^ following countries: Norway, "Fin.a_id. Wherever you gi you will find nv__T and *&& j fo ™ of ?'•»»«« w« re cortfront- 
Germany. Great Britain. Canada, the women of the "Blood and Fire" spirit ^„wijh dangerous cracks in the glacier 



circulation of 7,200 United States, Brazil, 
America, India, Ceylon 
East Indies. 



. Korea. South who amaze the world, thwart the devil , ■ s ?i™f nly l T -iff* f m Pf-* 1 "- t '" " 

China and Dutch «"d bring glory to the name of God by ?"*"*"* V? wildly dutching at |, 

W their holy "carry-all-before-them" front- framentsof ice, hurded from crag t. 



The work among the Lapps and other -,-, _.»_.__ i j line advances. "?*' ha bod J r WM dl 

inhabitants in Jamtland, Harjedalen and iP™^ 11 . the . 8 t«t™™t» Here made ~" _~Z «u,„. rim . ^ . . of the crevice below, 

the mountain d_._r.cfc.. r^mm™™. in ttbo . ut "■» Arm y "> Sweden, which. » far . A 9 artv of Salvationists were conduct- „,. vivor mav well b 



missed 

jagged 

_ to crag 

until his body was dashed to the depths 

The stats of the 



survivor may well be imagined and in 



me mountain districts, commenced in - " ; .■' . ' ■:■■■. — ■ — ■■— - w_.'._. _ t ja __. . .■ . .,7 — »ui»ii™r m-iy »reii _e unaginea ana 

1897 and has been a great spiritual bless- « 'ts Population is concerned. ,s a small "» M ~'"?» "l^^. "' 1 ^ "%" terrib,e distre » •*" *»>** i urt w h, 

ing. P T"^ .'* " Cl ? r - th _.* thc "P 6 ™ 1 "™ k t mt T d T tl A" 8 *™!™ she was and prayed for several hours. 

of the Salvation Army during a period of °ush ">""*£■ wheri while pushing their She pmmiaed if Ac ,„, ,-j stie „-,„!-! 

The Young People s operations are about forty years have shown a steady way on to the next Station, they suddenly -j-^ j, er ijfe w cj jjPthe Salvation 

developing. Company Meetings are or- and remarkable development The great happened on a dance in full swing in a Army 

ganized at every Corps and about 26.000 victories won in the "War" are the work "nail bush town. , w fo Ae utmoat diffibu|ty ^ mBde 

children are registered. In the /oung of the Lord. He has been faithful to Retreat did not occur to the attacking her way down the tortuous trail* to the 

£ 'jSBr,' . W< ? k tJ . ,n T^-TSr?. Bre ^ a ?° ut H J» Pfop'*; ■«* .carried His Soldiers Salvationists, and there waa no room for a foot of the mountain, but safety was 

?'?92 J u ?'° c r Soldier*, 1 .200 Corp* Cadets, tnumphandy to victory. But the Offi- dance and Salvation Meeting at the same reached at last and she found her way 

r..„Jr -J ia/w^ ' j ii!' ,, ?5S ""l w _". h 5_. owj""^ themselves time. Advance was the only possible back to the pUce where she was staying 

Guards and 160 Chums and about 2.000 to the holy "War." have also in a high solution to the situation and this -•— - Kt - ' ™~ -•--•- J " • ■■■ 



utter rout of the foe. Witl 



Not long after this distrening event 
knelt at the Penitent Form f 



Company Leaders and Local Officers, respect done their part in fighting the did— to the _ 

•n* ToungPleonlB s Work publishes two enemy. They have in all circumstances the striking up of the first Army song the certain Army Corn.' It WaV the" lady 

paper*. Den Unge Soldaten. a weekly been true to the colors, through hardships, dance collapsed and the Salvationist mountaineer of our story, she had come to 

paper with special regard to the younger persecution and suffering. crusaders won the day. «•» h__r ««_. t_. r_n_t 




BR-RRBR-RR- Tbe 
» .n Officer's Quart, 
jjv noon, dinner 
The Officer, an Ensign »* 
li«oJl.butprogressiv( 

H«d the r«*i. ver '..f? d (1 
Tthe famUiar Hell 
laxon voice enquired, 
P^ n >" "Y«>, came 
Sy thu is P manai 
j—. your band playi 
jS ^d Dad 'C is . 
Sctor says he » gomg 
bTvoa. you'd better co 
^'Sd make it snap; 
^ "Right airl I U < 




pay her vow to God. 



the Officer grabbed 
out into the streets i 
ing his wife. In a h 
himself being direct 
Itairs and along an 
thai the manager poi 
and said. "You'll ni 
there." 

A Dark and 

Opening the door 

the Officer found hi) 

even darker than 1 

and in a bed, proppe 

an old bearded man 

since turned grey t 

long pilgrimage sino 

the bedside the Offi 

quietly said "Well 1 

you thiB way, I ur 

me to see you, whi 

"Ah! that 'a it," repl 

a shake of hi* sadd 

see you alright lad 

I'm 'all in' and as 

only fellow that em 

word on the street, 1 

mind me troublii 

Officer recalled the 

he had so often * 

Open-Air service. 

tion to the Meetini 

speaking to him a 

street. Just a wo 

Bless you, that wai 

further than the < 

■ touched hit heart. 

church since the di 

"choice to the *lta 

crvice had n*e__ I 

The Officer cou 

_ Mid _nan wum 
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oraptly knelt at the aide of the bed 
.thout another word the man was^Jt 
d J™ eeI ' , !ff «* th= other aide, his face 
ned in hia arms. Iace 

There have been a great many Prayer 
actings held under unique circumstances 
tnes when God came in mighty power 
the weakest of Hi, creaturef aid mad e 

»J,. ? Ef r d , Kere "" ^ bedroom of 
ashionable hotel two men were praying 
™ P ! " "> *= street a few straggle™ 

li J helr - ?. tepS nom «™«l. street cars 
tied noisily over the points, automo- 
a aped awiftly along, a clock in a 
wchimcd out the morning hours- 
above in the hotel room a man was 
bing quiedy, then he would lift his 
d and stare across the room. Dropping 
head again he would cry. "Oh God 
rive and help me, for Chriafa sake 
Christ s sake. 

lie Captain had prayed several times 
eemed that to do anything else but 
'would have been ascriligious, «, 
ed was the place and occasion 
Senly. the man rose to hia feet. "Cap- 
. he said, hia voice was strong now 
J* m ™ to have become settled in hia 
i. 1 II go through with this." The 
taln "f? ?- J V to speak, but he 
C m j ..m* tr . led before- but not this 
and 1 II aak you to pray for me 
(times, for 1 shall need your prayera " 
le said this, the old look of dread 
: . mto . nui face {or juat a second, he 
thinking of the terrible fights of the 

Strangely Quiet and Restful 

few minutes later the Officer turned 
>II the lights in the room but One 
htened out the bedclothes in a half 
V effort to be motherly and bent 

the man. the new man, a man 
rely quiet and restful, a man who 
d to have emerged from a terrible 
[le, something that had taken all 
rength, and to have conquered. 

wdnight Mr. God bleas you, - ' 

d, then walking to the door stood 

cap in hand. looking towards the 

odnight Captain, thanks ever so 
„ M <I then as he suddenly rem em - 
r you won't forget to send those 
'or me. 

clock in the hotel rotunda pointed 
a.m. The Captain remembered 
ig at it when he first entered the 
»" his way to room 112. It was 
0.15. he had been upstairs more 
our hours, yet how quickly the 
id gone. 

w moments later and the messages 
eing flashed over the wires, but 
fore they reached their destination, 
age of a much different character 
en carried by the angels to the 
The joyful announcement that a 
? aii C ? me nome - * sinner had 
a. All the way home the Army 
V***"* s himself the question 
™ ; Army?" and yet he couldn't 
rjriiw **" be B innin B* «o under- 

. Mountain Tragedy 

lis Vow to God which led to 

Salvation Service 
:ion service and Alpine mountain- 
sem oubjecta as wide apart ae the 
In one instance at least there was 
connection. A Swiss lady, ac 
ed by a gentleman friend, set 
sunny morning to climb a moun- 
he Alps. The trail was perilous 
ttreme and the seekers after this 
r form of pleasure were confront - 
l 8 ?™ M i a "f^ "» the glacier, 
lly the lady's companion missed 
ig and wildly clutching at jagged 
*l j"*' hurtled from crag to crag 
body was dashed to the depths 
evice be ow. The state of the 
may well be imagined and in 
distress she knelt just where 
."» .P™yed for several hours. 
l ™ « "he was spared Bhe would 
life to God in the Salvation 

he utmost difficulty she made 
down the tortuous trails to the 
the mountain, but safety was 
it last and she found her way 
lie place where she was staying, 
ag after this distressing event 
melt at the Penitent Form in a 
rmy Corps, fr was the lady 
>er of our story, she had come to 
■w to Cod. 
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kicked him out of bed on the floor." He 
living through 
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It was dread of the future that had 

urged him to call for the Officer and 
reveal his past aa the sands of life were 
rapidly running out. 

He Waits to Forgive 
"Dad, won't you believe it?" entreated 



Snatched from the brink of Hell 

The old man whom an Officer was called to visit was a pitiable object and had a terrible con- 
fession to make, but peace came to his soul ere his eyes closed in death 

By Adjutant Tom Mundy 

BR.RR BR-RR- The telephone apoke up a chair to the bedside he silently waited. Already the shadows of the evening hia pocket the Ensign drew a well-worn 

in an Officer a Quarters. It was5un- A few moments passed, it seemed longer were stealing across the sky, and with the Bible and from its living truths repeated 

day noon, dinner almost ready —old Dad "C" was thinking. He could gathering darkness, the little room became the oft quoted words, "He that cometh 

TT* Officer an bnaign etationed in one of travel a long way back. He had been darker still, and it seemed aa though the unto Me. I will in no wise east out. 

gar small, but progressive Western Corps, bom in 1849 in a little frontier town in guilty past brought a darkness "which "He was wounded for our transgressions; 

lifted the receiver, and before he could the Southern States, he had spent a rough could be felt" into the heart of this aged He was bruised for our iniquitiea, etc. 

pve the familiar Hello, a 8"»ff. yet boyhood, all he remembered was drink, man. Then, as though he had gained Over and over again auch verses were 

uixious voice enquired. Is that the Army fights, horse stealing, lynching, and very sufficient strength for this moment he repeated until the very atmosphere of the 

Captain?" "Yes, came the ready reply, little, if any, schooling, a very vague turned again his eyes on the Officer and little room seemed changed. Outside 

"Well this is 'P' manager of the Hotel remembrance he had of home influence, asked, "Can God forgive a murderer?" the people could be seen wending their 

fan your band plays of a Saturday A sigh escaped from his lips, then, turning These unexpected words burned them- way to Church-and all seemed well; little 

light Old Dad 'C ie in a bad way, the hia weary eyes upon the Officer he com- selves into the very heart of the Officer, a did they realise that in that little darkened 

Doctor cayshe's going West, he's asked menced: "I had a poor start in life, re- shudder passed over him, he had not room a fight for the soul of a man for whom 

for you, you'd better come along and see member little about parents, as a young expected this. Many a strange position their Master had died, waa being waged, 

kin and make it snappy he'a nearly all man I went wild, I rustled cattle and went he had been in during the past few years, Could they have but peeped into the room 

B," "Right sir! I'll come now," and from bad lo worse. Came across my old but never had he faced a man like this, then, they would have found the Officer 

father when I was about twenty, found r* i_i- _ j r- i... on his knees beside the sick bed, his 

him ill in bed, that night he asked me to .., , Gambling and Gunptay nan( j m ^ o[ the agfid mBn - at hia VOICe 
sleep with him and during the night plead- ' have killed men in my day, he added. m earnest supplication to the Sinners 
ed for a drink of water. 1 was drunk and 1 1 1 was in the early days when things were Frfem!, pleading for the light of His 
wild, away down in the town of E in the forgiving assurance. Only a few short 
States. There waa gambling, a fight, hours at the most, and this poor dying 
gunplay, then 1 fled, crossed the border „{ mu8t pags beyond the reach, either 
into Canada, and travelled north. f Q„^' s saving grace or the Tempter's 
Forty miles from here I homesteaded and haunting power. After all, must the 
during the past forty years I have lived Tempter win? Was not the man re- 
the live of a haunted man. No one else pedant, otherwise he would have pre- 
was accused for my crime, they could f erra j to pag3 ou t with sealed lips to wait 
not, or did not want to find me. I hen a « tne j aBt ,.1^,. trumpet call of God." It 
week ago 1 was taken sick, the Doctor was amlmt th at had caused him to con- 
came and 1 heard him say, He a all in r ea3 
Boss, he'll never get out of that bed alivel' 
Since then I have lived all the past again 
I've 3een it all and the more I've thought 
of it the more certain 1 feel that God 
cannot forgive me, it may be alright for 

you folks, but not for the likes of me." , 

The heavy breathing told of the strain the Officer, "He died for you, and waits 

this confession had been upon him. The to forgive and forget. Gradually over 

little room became darker as the evening that sin-scarred face passed a different 

shades covered the earth without. It expression. The Silent Witness to 

seemed as though the very imps of Hell this strange scene was making His gracious 

were there to torment thia dying man and presence felt, and the faint light of Hope 

bring before him as a panorama hiB guilty was beginning to dawn along the black 

paBt. The Officer drew his handkerchief skyline of the 'almost lost soul. Weary 

and wiped his perspiring brow. What an and spent with the extra exertion., the 

experience! Alone in that little dark aged man closed his eyes, but his lips 

room with a self-confessed murderer, were moving. Nearer the Officer stooped 

"O! God what can 1 tell him?" he thought, and just then, the eyes opened and a voice 

„ .... faint and faltering exclaimed, I see it. 

Strains of Muaic q^ t believe it, He died for me!" As a 

Through the stillness of the Sabbath i; tt l e child he has passed out of the land 

evening came the peal of the church bells D f sin's condemnation into the peaceful 

calling their members to worship; but a habitation of trust. Over h to tired face 

sound caught the ears of both the Officer came the expression of peace and his reat- 

and his dying friend, it was the beat of the f u ] breathing told the Officer that he had 

Army drum and the Btrains of an old fallen asleep. Out of the room, into the 

Officer grabbed hia cap and passed the experience again, then he continued: hymn played by a few faithful Soldiera in gathering night the Officer passed, no 

into the streets without even inform- "Captain, I heard you boys say something a near-by street. The music brought longer questioning the man's Salvation. 

log his wife. In a few minutes he found about reaping and sowing, only last night hope, and hope restored faith, then from He had confessed! He had believed! 
himself being directed up the creaking one of my own boys who was bom before j. 
•lairs and along en ill-lighted passage: his mother and I were married found me 
then the manager pointed to the end room in this room, he slept with me. he was the 
and said, "You'll find the old fellow in worse for drink and 1 asked him for some 
there " water, then he cursed me and kicked me 
A Dark and Tiny Room out on to the floor^ Captain, I feel I m 
. , r i • passing out, and before I do I want to 
Opening the door and softly entering. conf(HS my ajns to you and after you ve 
the Officer found himself in a tiny room, hcapJ ~. r h apa you'll change your mind 
even darker than the passage without, ab<Jut Cod forgivmg aa I' ve heard you 
and in a bed propped up with pillows was . n tnink ^ ] do that l' m too bad." 
an old bearded man whose hair had long Anot |, er pauee anc j another shake of the 
ante turned grey with the cares of his oId hea j lhat had braved life's 
long pilgrimage since 1849. Approaching atonTM for ^-venty-five years. The ex- 
tne bedside the Officer stooped down and pres8 j on on tn i s dying man's Face assured 
quietly said "Well Dad. I'm sorry to see tne Qff;^,. t h at he was face to face with a 
you this way, I understand you wished man wn0 fe [ t himself beyond even the 

« a 6 i lo i 5 ™. you ,', ""?' can ' do . for y0U? , far-reaching hand of God, and it would 

. Ahl that a it, replied the aged man with ^ nQ Bma |[ ta £ to bring him into the 

a shake of hia saddened face. "I want to aaaurance f the Saviour's peace. 

see you alright lad. the Doctor tells me „ 

I'm 'all in' and aa you seemed to be the "I vc Been Bad. 

only fellow that ever p"*"' me « cheery Once again the fast closing eyes were 

word on the street, 1 thought you would'nt turned upon the Officer and the now 

mind me troubling you." Then the feeble voice continued, "Yes, Cap, mine 

Officer recalled the picture of the old man has been a rough voyage, I want to con- 

'he had so often aeen atanding near the fe^ my sins to you, I'll tell you all, I ve 

Open-Air service, paying unuaual atten- been bad." He would have gone ""'Kht 

tion to the Meeting and also remembered on had not the Officer tenderly laid his 

speaking to him aa he passed along the hand on the arm of this sinking man and 

street. Juat a word, a smile, and God qu i e t]y said. "Dad. it is not necessary tor 

Bless you, that was all, but it had reached you to confess to me, you muBt confess 

further than the old man'a ears, it had the past to God. He alone can forgive 

touched hia heart. He had never entered and forget." "Ah. but 1 must tell you. 

church since the day he led the girl of his [ must tell you, that's why I sent for you. 

choice to the oltar^ — the Army Open-Air The Officer saw it was no use to interfere 

ervice had been his place of worship, and that it would evidently ease the old 

The Officer couk) plainly see that the man> mind, so without further inter- 

•otd man was eager to speak, so drawing ruption he waited. 




Tnere Was Gambling, a Fight. Gunplay. 



the 




He had been saved! The assurance of the 
Saviour's presence had been very real. 
Christ had triumphed! The Tempter 
had lost his servant of so many years. 

In the early hours of the following morn- 
ing the telephone spoke again in that 
Officer's Quarters. It was the night 
watchman at the hotel, to say he had just 
gone in to see how old 
Dad "C" was getting 
on and he had found 
him dead. The Officer 
hung up the receiver, 
sighed a sigh of relief, 
not sorrow. Old Dad 
"C"had slipped away 
at night into the land 
(Continued on Page 22) 



"Cap, I Mia* U. He Died for Me." 
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Jennie? I ain't never handled kids — 
how can I keep him?" Again he paused — 
thinking and thinking — until again a 
sound broke the stillness. It was his 
own voice, once more repeating— "unto 
us a son is given " 

Suddenly he straightened and his eyes 
flashed. "I'll do it, by cracky, I'll keep 

him, Jennie, I'll keep him, by " This 

time he was sure that the gray eyes had 
smiled into his own. 

"Don't know how I'll fix it, but I will, 
somehow. What you Bay goes with me, 
Jennie. Always did, old girl — getting 
too old to have my own way now. Be- 
sides his name's John James — John 
James, Junior — sounds pretty good to 
me, by cracky!" 

Unaccustomed hands attended to the 
needs of John James, Junior, that Christ- 
mas night. Hi occupied the Sergeant- 
Major's bed, while John James, Senior, 
snatched a lew hours of broken sleep in 
the spare room. 

The Song Stopped 

The Christmas morning service at the 
Williamsport Corps did not run according 
to schedule. The first song was in- 
terrupted by the Sergeant-Major. who 
walked to the front seat with a baby in 
his arms. The Captain signalled to the 
Lieutenant to keep the singing going 
while he stepped to the side of the some- 
what pitiful but very determined figure. 
But it was no use — the song just naturally 
stopped. 

"Want you to dedicate this baby. Cap- 
tain," said John James, Senior. 

"Why, er — certainly, Sergeant-Major." 
said the astonished Captain — -"but whi 
baby is he?" 

"He's mine!" 

Consternation reigned I Widow Fain 
started forward, but drew back at the 
look in the Sergeant-Major's eyes. 

"I found him on my doorstep last night, 
and I'm going to keep him. His name is 
John James. Junior." 

"But Sergeant-Major," said the Cap- 
tain, puzzled and distressed — "you can't 

"SHE said to keep htm," was the stern 
reply, "and what SHE says goes." 

Everyone recognized the finality of the 
statement. 

"Make out the certificate 'John James. 
Junior' until I can add 'Thomas' to it, 
which mil be just as soon as Lawyer 
Grant can fix the papers." 



Thus the advent of John James. Junior 
How Widow Fain and the League of 
Mercy mothered the child — how the 
Corps adopted 1 him as their own particu- 
lar property — the untiring delight and 
devotion of the Sergeant-Major are only 
incidental to our story, although by no 
means incidental'to the process of "raisin" 
John James, Junior. The Thomas Lum- 
ber Company had a new significance for 
its president. 

' Someone to leave it to, now," he 
exulted, as he surveyed the ever-increasing 
piles of hardwood and crossties. The 
Christmas Eve tryst with Jennie was 
kept as faithfully as before, but by two 
instead of one. The kindly face and the 
gray eyes over the mantle played a tre- 
mendous part, in the life of the growing 
lad. As he emerged, as most boys do, 
into Grade School days, a new problem 
faced the Sergeant-Major. 

A High School Needed 
"We need a High School in this town, 
badly," he reasoned. "Want to keep the 
boy around here as long as possible. 
He'll get away to college soon enough." 
which is the reason why the Williamsport 
High School was erected, and why ao 
much of the material was donated by the 
president of the Williamsport Lumber 
Company. 

With the passing of the years, the 
future of John James, Junior, was a 
constantly recurring question in the 
mind of the Sergeant-Major. 

"Getting pretty old, now," he mused, 
as he sat in his office at the lumber 
company, staring out of the west window 
from which he coutd see the comer of the 
new High School building. "The boy 
will be going to college next year. Like 
him to sit in my chair when I'm through, 
but he's got to make hia own decision — a 
lad ain't raised right who can't make his 
own decisions." 
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JOHN JAMES, Junior 

{Continued from page 2) 



The Christmas season separated the 
close of the high school term at which 
John James, Junior, graduated, and the 
commencement of the New Year term at 

the State University at Alexis. 

Christmas Eve found father and son keep- 
ing tryst by the light of the blazing logs, 
and the glow of an unseen, but very real 
presence. Once more the year had been 
faithfully reviewed — once more the gray 
eyes over the mantle had smiled en- 
couragement and trust. The Book had 
been opened and read, and a long silence 
had filled the room, to be broken at 
length by the Sergeant-Major who in- 
quired. 

"I guess you'll be deciding soon what 
course you want to take at college, eh, 
boy," 



"Into the future, eh. What " but 

the old man stopped, for it was the boy's 
eyes that were now fastened upon the 
picture. 

* * * 

The college years sped rapidly by, and 
were filled with hard work and hardly 
won triumphs for John James, Junior. 
The reaction of the boy to the college life 
does not form part of this story. That 
would be a story in itself. Suffice it to 
say, that the Salvation Army shield that 
was pinned to the lapel of his coat by 
Widow Fain was not removed, neither 
was it disgraced. The Sergeant-Major 
was filled with eagerness for the day when 
the boy would "hang out his shingle" and 
when Williamsport would have an "honest- 
to-goodness doctor of its own, by cracky 1" 
Never had the gray eyes 
over the mantle smiled so 
lovingly as on the Christ- 
mas Eve when the Sergeant- 
Major kept his first tryst 
with Jennie and "Doctor 
Jack." 

"Can't help feeling some 
proud of you, son." His 
voice had broken one of 
those long silences which 
seemed so much in keeping 
with this room. 




to welcome Dr. Jack home again, sad 
the Christmas morning service was full 
of. holy joy. 

"A word from _Dr. Jack," said the 
Adjutant, and this was evidently the 
signal for which these loving and loyal 
hearts had waited. Was he not their 
own?"^ Didn't the League of Mercy 
"raise" him? 

"1 thank you for your welcome home," 
said the Doctor, "and I suppose you have 
been wondering what I intend to do with 
my life, now that the school days art 
over. Well, I wondered myself For quite 
a long time. But I have come to a 
decision — and I wanted that you, my 
Comrades of this Corps, should he?r that 
decision today. I have not even told the 
Sergeant-Major what I am about to telt 
you." 

There was a silence in the citadel. 
Eager eyes looked into the face of the 
square-shouldered young man who stood 
upon the platform. Widow Fain leaned 
forward and cupped her ear with a 
trembling hand. The Sergeant-Major 
sat in silence, his eyes upon the boy. 
Where Need Is Greatest 

"Friends, \ suppose you have con- 
cluded that I would be staying in Wil- 
liamsport. but the more I have thought 
of the needs of the world outside Wil- 
liamsport. and beyond America, the 
more I have been led to the conclusion 
that I should offer my life to the Army 
for service in the foreign field — China — 
Java — anywhere, where the need is 
greatest." 

Again a silence, broken by a choking 
sob from the League of Mercy comer, 
and the strides of the Sergeant-Major as 
he crossed the platform and flung his arm 
around the shoulder of the boy. The 
voice of the old man was husky with 
emotion as he faeed the audience and said 

"SHE told me to keep him, by cracky! 
SHE told me to keep him." 

For the Becond time in hia life John 
James. Junior, had upset the Christmas 
morning service of the Williamsport 
Corps. 

When in doubt, prayl The Adjutant 
had long ago learned that lesson, and 
it stood him in good stead at that time. 

"Shall we bow our heads and pray," 
he suggested. This seemed to be the 
only thing to do at that moment, and as 
the sound of hia "amen" died away, the 
voice of the Sergeant-Major was heard 
repeating the words, in reverent mono- 
tone^ — "For unto us a child is bom — unto 
us a son is given." 



"I'll do it. hy Cracky. I'll fceeo him I" 



"If I have the deciding, I've 
already decided. Dad," was the 
quiet reply. 

"It's your decision, boy — it's 
your decision," was the equally 
quiet rejoinder. 

"Well, then, I want to be a 
doctor, Dad." 

There was a long silence in the room "Thank you, Dad," the boy had re- 
of many memories, broken only by the plied. "Not many of the fellows had the 
crackling of the logs. The boy glanced chance that you gave to me." 
curiously at the gray-haired figure in the "Not many Dads had a boy like mine 
red guernsey, and found that the eyes of to give a chance to either. You decided 
the old man were upon the picture, right, boy. Come to think of it, it's 
Presently a smile overspread the wom better fixing folks than selling lumber, 
features, and a muttered exclamation Not as I've got anything against the 



|umber business — it^s good enough as a 
well, that's 



escaped hia lips. 

"Well, by cracky! But SHE says it's business— but a Doctor I 
alright, and what SHE says goes. It's different, somehow.' 
your decision, boy — yours and her's." 

"I hope you're not disappointed, Dad, 
said the boy. 



The Williamsport Corps, too, during 
the years that Doctor Jack was at school, 

"No. not exactly disappointed, but I'm *& * rown °}$ . of £* «" •J"**"- ™« 

sure some surprised boy. some surprised- ? ,d 8 „ to ; ™ ™ j^"" S 1 "*' ^ JpY*" P ttce 

but then you've been a surprise ever !?."". TO f„,£? ^ "u ^T 

since the day God sent you to me. Never P ^_ 1 'T^.T^ sh<me ™\ &* 

thought of you being a Doctor! You **™' t& i**""**, W* fWoed *' 

must have been doing some thinking. ™ l ™": nl ™? t ~gS.'* Mm * w ". n .»* 

bo„l» ^ an organization with many activities. 

Widow Fain still retained her "corner," 

"Yes,_ Dad," replied the boy, "I've but other hands now guided the destinies 

been thinking, and I'm thinking a long of the League of which she was the founder, 

ways into the future, too." The Corps had turned our in full force 



Tied to the Ceiling; 

The Army, through the grace of God, 
nas been enabled to save from degrada- 
tion and despair, great slumbers of women 
in Japan, and the following amazing story 
shows, how a girl, subjected to monstrous 
cruelty by her father, was assisted to a 
happy life. 

Her mother, it seems, died, leaving 
three children behind and their lot. 
though not easy before, became desperate 
The father was a wrestler by profession 
and a very callous arid cruel man. One 
day this inhuman master, enraged at 
some trifling offence on the part of his 
daughter, bound her with ropes and sus- 
pended her from the ceiling of the room. 
In this painful position he left her for 
some while. 

The police, however, got to hear of the 
father's wicked ways, and took his 
daughter away from him. handing her 
over to the care of the Salvation Army. 
The girl was kindly treated, trained to 
domestic service, and is now happily 
situated, in the home of a Christian 
gentleman. Last seen, she was attending 
an Army Meeting, dressed in neat Euro- 
pean clothes, anarrl'v'.nl her story to an 
Officer, "I am now so happy," she Baid 

SNATCHED FROM THE 
BRINK OP HELL 

(Continued from Page 21} 
of endless day. He had passed 
"out" to pass "in" and the joybells in 
heaven were pealing their merry chimes 
=nd the angels ^ were chanting their 
hosannas, for the "Lord had brought back 
His own." In the quietness of the early 
morning hour when the members of the 
family were fast asleep the Officer drew 
again from his pocket the well-worn 
Bible, and turning to James V verse 20, he 
read, "Let him know, that he which 
converteth the sinner from the error of 
his wajr shall save a soul from death, and 
shall hide a multitude of sins." 
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vation Army in Outline 



-THE SALVATION ARMY i s a body of 
1 men and women who know their sins for- 
given and are bound by a loving purpose — lo 
proclaim the Gospel of Christ to all. It seeks 
chiefly the common people and those un- 
touched by religion, aiming to make religion 
where there was none before. 

Its Officers choose a life of comparative 
poverty that they may serve and bless. They 
visit the sick, pray with the dying, comfort 
the sorrowing, feed the hungry, care for the 
homeless, save the drunkard and the erring; 
in short, are, for Christ's sake, "Servants of 
All." 

Founded by William and Catherine 
Booth in July, 1865, in East London, the 
Society was called "The Christian Mission," 
and spread to many English cities. In 1878 
adopting a military plan of organization, with 
uniform and other distinctive features, it 
became The Salvation Army. 

When the Founder died, in 1912, it was at 
work in fifty-nine countries and colonies, in- 
cluding France, Switzerland, Italy, Germany, 
Belgium, Sweden, Norway, Finland, Denmark, 
Holland, the United States, India, Australia, 
New Zealand, Canada, Japan, Korea, the 
Dutch Indies, South Africa, South America, 
and the West Indies. 

It is now (1925) established in eighty-one 
countries and colonies, and its Officers are 
proclaiming the Gospel in fifty-three languages. 

The present General • is William Bram- 
Well Booth, son of the Founder. For nearly 
forty years he was intimately associated with 
the Founder in the direction of the work, and 
he has been helped and strengthened in all 
his activities by Mrs. Booth. 

TEACHINGS 

THE ARMY teaches those essential truths 
which concern Salvation: That all have 
■ sinned and come short of the glory of God; 
that He calls all to repent of sin; that those 
who truly repent and accept Jesus 
Christ as their Saviour are pardoned 
and by faith receive the assurance 
that God adopts them into His family. 

That God is not only able to save. 
but also to cleanse the soul, taking 
away every desire contrary to His will. 





That He baptizes the believing soul 
with the Holy Ghost, giving power to 
maintain the fight against sin, and con- 
straint to seek the souls of others. 

That after a man has been born of the 
Spirit of God, it is possible for him knowingly 
to grieve and rebel against the Holy Spirit, 
and thus fall away from grace and be lost. 
That Christ is coming again, to judge the 
world. That Heaven is the eternal abode of 
the righteous and Hell of the wicked. 

GOVERNMENT 

THE ARMY is governed according to a 
■*■ military system. The General is Com- 
mander-in-Chief of its world-wide operations. 
Special Officers, whom he selects, assist him 
in the general direction of The Army from 
International Headquarters in London. 

The work, in each country, is under the 
command of some one Officer, who is usually 
known as a Territorial Commander. 

The unit of The Army's formation is the 
Corps, of which there may be one or more in 
any city. Each of these is under the direction 
of a Commanding Officer who is sometimes 
assisted by one or more Lieutenants. 

For administrative purposes there are set 
up at the different Headquarters various 
Boards of advice, limited in their powers to 
the matters referred to them, and having no 
authority such as would hinder an Officer in 
the discharge of his duties or in carrying out 
useful schemes. Officers and Soldiers alike 
are governed by the "Orders and Regula- 
tions" issued for their guidance. 

SOCIAL WORK 

SPECIAL Departments for providing shelter 
for the homeless and employment for the 
workless, for reclaiming the criminal and 
fallen, for assisting suitable people to other 
lands, finding them employment there, and 
exercising a wise after-care over them, com- 
prise what is known as the Social Work. The 
means used to alleviate temporal misery have 
a spiritual end in view; a change of 
heart, by the grace of God, being 
regarded by Salvationists as the only 
foundation of true and permanent 
upliftment. A separate Report of 
these branches of The Army's work 
is issued annually. 
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